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JL HE work is done, the s(tmcture is compleat — 
'' Long may this produce of my humble toil 
^ Un-injur'd stand, and echo long repeat, 
" Round the dear walls, Benevolence and Moyl b!*** 

So RiCHABD spake, as he survey'd 

The dwelling he had rais'd; 
And, in the fullness of his heart, 

His gen'rous patron prais'd. 

Him MoYLE o'erheard, whose wand'ring step 

Chance guided had that way; 
The workman's mien he ey'd intent, 

Then earnest thus did say : 

a2 

* Sir Thomas Moyle, PoMessor of BastweU-PIace, in the 
county of Kent, in the year 1546, gave Richard Plantagenet 
(who for many years had been his chief bricUayer) a piece of 
ground, and permission to build himself a house thereon. The 
Poem opens^ just when Richard is supposed to have finished 
this task. Eastwell -Place hath tiiice Uccu m xVit ^o»K^<QEtL ^^ 
the Earh o£ Winchelsca. 



** My mind^ I see, misgave me not, 
*' My doubtings now are clear, 

" Thou oughts not, in poor attire, 
'^ Have dwelt a menial here. 

'' To dmc^eiy, and servile toil, 
** Thou couldst not be decreed 

'* By birth and blood, but thereto wrought 
** By hard o'er-ruling need. 

" Is it not so? That crimson glow, 

" That flndies o'er thy cheek, 
*' And down-cast eye, true answer give, 

*^ And thy tongue need not speak. 

'^ Oft have I markM thee, when unseen 
" Thou thoughfst thyself by aU, 

^' What time the workman from his task 
*' The evening bell did call ; 

'' Hast thou not shtmn'd thy untaught mates, 

** And to some secret nook, 
*^ With drooping gait, and musing eye, 

" Thy lonely step betook? 

'' There hath not thy attention dwelt 

'' Upon the ktter'd ps^, 
^ Lost, 38 it seem'd to all beside^ 
JKC s(Mne seffucstci d si^er 




^' And wouldst thoii not, nvMi ett^ b(Me, 

" The precious volume hide, 
" If sudden some intruder's teyc 

** Tliy musings hath descried? 

'< Oft have I deemVl dioa ^nldst e«^<^ 
'^ The Greek and RoMimi pn^^ 

" And oft have yetttiM to view the dlinney 
'' That did thy houi9 c^^age. 

" But sorrow, greedy, grudging, coy, 

'* Esteems of mighty price 
" It's treasur'd cal^s, «nd to the WorM 

'^ The scantiest shttt denies; 

** All as the Miser^s heilped h<)atds> 

'* To him alone confinM, 
** They serve, at once, to sootiie and pain 

" The wretched oWnef's ttiittd. 

" Me had capricious fortttrte doom'd 
Thine equal in degree. 
Long, long ere noW, I had desir'd 
" To know thine histoiy; 

" But who their worldly honors wejir 
" With meekness chaste and due, 

" Decline to ask, lest the request 
*^ Should bear commandment's hue. 
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*^ Yet now thy tongue hath spoke aloud 

'^ Thy grateful piety, 
" No longer be thy story kept 

" In painful secrecy. 
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Give me to know diy dawn of life; 
" Unfold, with simple truth, 
Not to thy master, but thy friend, 
" The promise of thy youth, 

" Now, late in life, ^tis time, I ween, 
" To give thy labours o'er; 

*' Thy well-worn implements lay by, 
*' And drudge and toil no more. 

'^ Here shalt thou find a quiet rest, 
" For all thy days to come, 

^ And every comfort that may serve 
" T'endear thy humble home. 

" Hast thou a wish, a hope to frame, 
" Beyond this neat abode? 

'' Is there a good, a higher bliss, 
" By me may be bestow'd? 

" Is there within thy aged breast 
'^ The smallest aching void? 

'' Give me to know thy longings all, 
'^ And^ee them all suj^l/d. 
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" All I entreaty in lieu, is Ais, 

" Unfold, with simple trutb, 
*' Not to thy master, but thy friend, 

'• The promise of thy youth." 

So genVous Moyle intent bespake 

The long-enduring man,* 
Who raised, at length, his droopii^ head. 

And, sighing, thus b^an. 

RICHARD PLANTAGENET 

RECITETH HIS TALE. 

Hard task to any, but thyself, to tell 
The story of my birth and treach'rous fate, 

Or paint the tumults in my breast that swell, 
At recollection of my in&nt state! 

Oft have I laboured to forget my birth. 
And checked remembrance, when, in cruel wise. 

From time's abyss she would the tale draw fortli. 
And place my former self before my eyes. 

Yet I complain not, tho' I feel anew. 
All as I speak, fell fortune's bitter spite. 

Who once set affluence, grandeur, in my view. 
Then churlish snatch'd them from my cheated sight. 

* The time of Richard's service, at Ei&twtVUVV^c^^NR^^TA.'v& 
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And yet it may be— is— »^y^ m^ 1^ \^^ 

Whate'er heav'n's rig;^i,t90i«» Imt^ fw mm 9t4^; 

Weak man! who 11^ pne wf^ iux94e \m breast,, 
For earthly grandeu^^ fyi^U^^ ^» \m 1 

Perchance conteotii^iepjt had not b^ea ^ V^^^tf^, 

If in exalted life my fe«t b^d ti?<MJL 
Or my handa bofqi^j, in tranaitory si^. 

The victor s truncheon, or tb^ rule's ii^d* 

My cm^, perchance, had been one dazzling glare 
Of splendid pride, and I in vain had sought 

The quiet comftnls of this humble ^here. 

Rest undistiirb'dj, apd rea^QuV tranqi^ thpugbt. 

But whither roam li Ol forgive, my kind, 
My honoured lord, this undesigned delay, 

Forgive, while in my new-awaken*d mind 
A thousand \%g^e ideas fondly pla;^. 

Enough! — ^they're flown — and now my tongue 
prepares. 
Thou source of every good by me possest. 
To pour a tale iptp thy M'ond'iibg e^rSj 
Full * three-score years close-lock'd within m^ 
breast. 

* At the timo of thif relation, lUchard is tuppoKd to be 
nigh four-score years of age; but he did not become acquaint- 
ed with hi* ova Upqr, till hp vas i^pir tficfiity; pycobalbly, in 
his sixteenth or seventeenth year. 
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Of those cire^woMn, iong piotactod ytMBf 
Some ^teea tuaiiiMn paat'd obacurcly <mi» 

A stranger to the ^forid, ito liopet, tad fean^ 
My QiMBe^ bsA, foitaM^ to oiynif wfaMNm. 



Plac'd in % rani^ aoft^ aflrene idnnt^ 
Wilii m daep4eani(d dime I ImU abodes 

Who soi^ty fcjr iHoaa laws aadco^dMd 
Tba iway to a ma c ti itr aad God. 



By him instructed^ lattain'd die 

Tne piMxm 
He fium'd in oqr yemig bRMt ikm ^■nd iva^ 

That bids 111' 



He taught iaa mtk «fe%iilBi egie to ftnoe 



JEnraptur^d mix ^uMl 2U8^« poUi'dlBraoc;, 



Npr stopt 

Nor deemViilBt waj d ia aAiyflnibaaksalflM^ 
But would eiipiion'ii^tanand wlBe<inaaatt» 

And IndiK ipake<<MHrawighb<TSBWfaap 

He«v^%^|(einBiieqnty glial^iiiigin-lii8fe|^a«» 
The avaaetsfof^diollyiKmtmld'iaalilly 

And taaah^arfiat ifalriaMiriarit i -rfc— f(Bat&a» 
In univ4 

B 
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So taught this pious man, so thought, so did, 
Squaring his actions to his tenets true; 

His counsel or relief to none denied, 

A gen'ral good, like heav'n's all-cheering dew! 

Thus guided, thus inform'd, thus practice-drawn, 
In guileless peace my spring of life was spent, 

My leisure hours I sported o'er the lawn. 

Nor knew what resdess care or sorrow meant. 

A courteous stranger, ever and anon. 

My kind instructor's due reward supplied ; 

But still my name, my birth, alike unknown, 
Wrapt in the gloom of secrecy lay hid. 

One autumn-mom (the time I well recall) 
That stranger drew me firom my soft retreat. 

And led my footsteps to a lofty hall. 

Where state and splendor seem'd to hold their seat. 

Thro' a long range of spacious gilded rooms 
Dubious I pass'd, admiring as I went, 

On the rich-woven labours of the looms, 
The sculptur'd arch, or painted roof intent 

My guide, at length, wididrew; wrapt in suspense 
And fear I stood, yet know not what I fear'd; 

When straight to my appall'd, astounded sense, 
A man of noble port and mein appeared. 
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His form commanded and his visage aw'S, 
My spirit sunk as he advanced nigh, 

Widi stately step along the floor he tnxf, 
Fix'd on my face his penetrating eye. 

• 

The dancing plumage o'er his front wav'd higfa^ 
Thick-studded ribs of gold adom'd his vest^ 

In splendid folds his purple robe did ply, 
And royal emblems glitter'd on his breast. 

I sought to bend me, but my limbs refiis'd 
Their wonted ojffice, motionless and diill ; 

Yet somewhat, as the figure I perus'd, 
A dubious joy did in my mind instill. 

While thus I cowr'd beneath his piercing eye, 
He saw and strove to mitigate my fear. 

Soft'ni„gthefi«wnofha«hlteri^ 

In his bold brow, which nature grafted there. 

With speeches kind he cheer'd my sinking heart. 
Questioned me much, and stcok'd my drooping head : 

Yet his whole mind he seem'd not to impart. 
His looks implied more dian his speeches said. 

A broider'd purse, which wdgfaty seem'd widi goid^ 
He gave fne then, and kindly pressed my hand; ' 

And thus awhile did stay me in his hdd. 
And on my face did meditating stand. 

B 2 
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His soul wotfdl lH§d|f y wati !■• fcotOBi swell d^ 
As tho' some vighlj &mj he ytnnfi t0 s^f , 

But (with ind|[nnt prMe the theo^t rapeff^ 
He started, tumvldr «^ Mtt^'c^ UmMif mft^ 



My guide vrfBii^d, and recofljuclecl 
Tow'rd *e abode of my Pf«cef4or Inid; 

A man he seeni^d rf cwritg*' bmU eed fcee, 
To who» i thought 1 flogbl ndofld ny flVBd. 

Without rescno I told lim att ihat poei'd, 
Strivmg hy flUBO fail eeoMmce to gri»; 

Then my enquiries fnuk befoie hm caaly 
Hopii^ some koowMg^ of myself tt/Utim. 

I askM wfaai tsoBdrnwe cause, yeC nndesery'd, 
Ui^'d him hb tkne attd aeri for me tVmph^; 

And why that maa of dig n i lf aad pri^ 
Hadddga'd hia aoliee a> a ttraager b<7* 

ConWd, yet vadispleat'd, oty gasie appeared, 
]»ai^jhtiwdifqyd(lbtf aaacbhetoMi^dtafamv) 

Save this, Hhkh he iridi eonaeit feek aeei^d^ 
<^ N0oUiplM^3MAy tones yes oeie; 



<' Ideb«tirt«taiy.plMoaDdda»fMr 
<< WilknenaikiaAaddsDjwofUoedT^ii.^.^, 




'< Yet(hardto«ril!>9o«rUrdiMstiailieM 
<< Enquire no film Imisw Mi, foibear 






IS 

Patient I bow'd bht to Ui ottU rfihvk*^ 
And fM^d cbtAme^ indi sidmifOTQ mA^ 

He left mo «l ny Tutar^s loft sbadi^ 
AihI parlB^, Utssfd mm)xjikm holg^ cram; 

My heart wax'^ ad^ m h^ rertvac^d the mid» 
And se«m'd to kavis anBtauu^d loiiie mighty loia. 

But soon tamdtueiis thougfitf hegaa givo mBif, 
Lull'd by ths voice of my Pyeoqrinv M191; 

Unquiet bosoms ipr could "weU allay, 

Hii looks covld aoften, and \m wordi asiaag^* 

Uavoly ctKp Amd haD«was for imov'd, 

Grief's wildest atunnars at hk bnuitb would pttt^; 
O! in his Uamdeit life how weU be pitor'd 

The house of gopdnei is the Iwiws of pesos! 

Here I again enjoy'd any sweet mpewdf' 

And tpmi^ ny heart;, widi piout wiHioni fttt'd^ 

No more wilji anxious tiunob to ssek diackns 
What BtnUboni finis M doai»'d to lie coneesl'd. 

But long diesp fend dd tis io ii s did set last, 
Some stealer pow'r my rising Kfe cealroid'd. 

My visi on aty imf^ too swiftly fm^, 

And \&k m»y jVMf)eets, dreavy, daik, «a4 ^<j^ 
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When ru^ed March o'er-niles the growing year/ 
Have we not seen the mom, with treach'roud ray, 

Shine out awhile, then instant disappear, 
And leare to damp and gloom the future day}. 

So dawn'd my fate, and so deceiv'd my heart. 
Nor wean'd me from my hopes, hut cruel tore; 

In one unlook'd-for moment, bade me part 
From all my comforts, to return no mcMre. 

My guide once more arrived, tho', as of late, 
Of soft deportment he aj^pear'd not now, 

But wild impatience flutter'd in his gait. 
And care and thought seem'd busy on his brow. 

** Rise, youth,'' he said, ^' and mount this rapid steed ;'^ 
I argued not; his biddii^ stndt was done; 

Proud-crested was the beast, of warlike breed, 
Ann'd at all points, with rich caparison. 

We commun'd not-— such heat was in our speed, 
Scandy would it allow me pow'r of thou^t, 

Tin eve, deep painted with a burning red. 

To * Boswortfa field our panting coursers brought. 

Who hath not heard of Bosworth's fatal plain, 
Wliere base adventurers did in compact join 

'Grainst chiefr of prowess high, and noble strain, 
And lo w'r^d the crest of York's imperial line ? 
* Botwoith, in Leicettenhirc. 
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Now verging on that memorable groimd, 
Our course we sta/d — ^yet we alighted not; 

Fill'd with astonishment I gaz'd around, 

While in my glowing breast my heart grew hot. 

Thick-station'd tents, extended wide and far, 
To th' utmost stretch of sight could I bc&old, 

And banners flutt'ring in the whistling air, 
And archers trimly dight, and prancers bold. 

The sinkii^ sun, with richly bumish'd glow. 
Now to his western chamber made retire. 

While pointed spears, quick shifting to and fro, 
Seem'd all as spiral flames of hottest fire. 

Promisicuous voices fill'd die floating gale. 
The welldn echoed vridi the steed's proud neigh: 

The bands oft tum'd and ey'd the western vale, 
Watching the closure of departing day. . 

light vanish'd now apace, and twil^t grey 
With speed unusual manded all the ground. 

The chieftains to their tents had ta'en their way, 
And centinels thick-posted watch'd around. 

As sable night advanced more and nuMre, 
The milled voices lessen d by degrees. 

Sounding at length, as, round some craggy shore. 
Decreasing murmurs of the ebbini^ msa. 



Now towVd 9te tetm iwfiiih ^e jfomimtyM on 
Witk ^<wtiy f<fcoiH tfien iigtoa <gfc <lie B^^ 

Befriended by itm mM, iktat Mmm\im% thaat^ 
Am ^ftra% llflft <Mi li MnibMili IjkMi mosm 



With has(y liMt >)«ife l^dtoU tlte tdcnii^ isofl^ 

Fit WHMWr iMUM% %b QeOdi ^IMldill'll IpllMl^ 

When full Mbm !!»>«» we oirwvNltMi, 
A iriMMd IbNH nuf tettai* fiiUgicHb ImItU. 

He 8eem'4«Btbd'liife4iiefifeidiiiiftViiiif «tMdy 
His facag «eepuiNa V 01 4ffi «Miri <tte 

Now tbyife# it vAt^ «HMdh'»d i|iiiak 111$^ 
And to m Miglfc'iiii^ toot Ma wpmi i 



With glowing mnmi Hie i^siWbft idmie^ 
MilkdM tiff 4Ik lofity %a|ier^ mqi^ 

The pSoteVl IMINMS i>f^|i>t Mri 
Beside the myd ^ix m J k m cffierlny. 

The crowvi 4tof«Mll gllMer'd » mine «ye, 
With immisgiiii jMgniimiidi JgBkc^ 
Nigh >9«iik^ «fe iMMiA «^ fMd ilB digd^ 

A wd|iMfrteitfMtt«iiHllQMM 

The chief ui Awum , «Ml dnrw oteu^ 
Wrapt i]i%<iM|^Vl]|s^<M«ii kfeitee jfpai 

like 4te ^Ink ll^Wiigs <df Ae oloiid^ 
£re the l%taMiAli| MtajpeftS^ ^M^ 
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levenge, impatience, all that mads the soul. 
All that despair and frenzy's flame inspires, 

ihewn by the tapers, in his eyes did roll, 
Hot meteors they amid the lesser fires. 

rho' eaeh dark line I could not truly scan. 
Yet thro' the veil of his distemper'd meih, 

Bit>ke forth a likeness of that lofty man. 
Whom, whilom, at the palace I had seen. 

To quell his feelings huge he sternly try'd, 
Holding strong combat with his fighting soul. 

Cresting himself with more than earthly pride. 
As tho' from pow'r supreme he scom'd controul. 

At lei^th (in part subdu'd his troubled breast) 
On my impatient ear these accents broke, 

CI pale and trembling as th' attentive priest, 
Who waits th' inspirings of his mystic oak!) 

'* Wonder no more why thou art hither brought, 
" The secret of thy birth shall now be shewn; 

*' Widi glorious ardour be thy bosom fraught, 
'' For know, thou art imperial Richard's * son. 

*' Thy father I, who fold thee in my arms, 
" Thou royal issue of Plantagenet ! 



Richnrd tl\c ikvTd* 
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SooD as my powV listh qtwITd diese load alarms, 
Tbou shah be knowii, be honour^dy and be great. 

" Rise firom the ground, and dry thy flowii^ tears, 
" To nature's dues be other hours assigned! 

** Beset with foes, solicitude, and cares, 

'^ Far other thoi^ts must now possess the mind. 

" To-morrow, * boy, I combat for my crown, 
*' To shield firom sml my dignity and fame: 

" Presumptuous Richmond + seeks to win renown, 
'^ And on my ruin raise his upstart name : 

'^ He leads yon shallow ren^ado band, 

'^ Strangers to war and hazardous emprize, . 

" And 'gainst the mighty chieftains of the land, 
^' Vain and unskill'd, a desp'rate conflict tries. 

Yet since assurance is not giv'n to man, 

^* Nor can ev'n kings command th* event of war, 

" Since peevish chance can foil the subtlest plan 
" Of human skiU, and hurl our schemes in air. 

•* To*-morrow's sun beholds me conqueror, 
" Or sees me low among the slaughter'd Ue; 

" Richard shall never grace a victor's car, 
" But glorious win die field, or glorious die. 

* This decitive battlci which tenninated the contentions 
between the houses of Lancaster and York, was fought on 
Monday, August aad, 1485. This interview, consequently, 
was on the preceding sabbath night. 

ft £«f/ of Richmond, afterward* \aii^We»r^ NW. 
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'^ But thouy my soDi heed and obey my word; 

'^ Seek not to mingle in the wild afiray: 
'^ Far from the winged shaft and gleaming sword, 

" Patient await the issue of the day. 



*\ Nortli * of our camp there stands a rising mound, 
*' (Thy guide awaits to lead' thee on the way,) 
Thence shalt thou rule the prospect wide around. 
And view each chance, each movement of the fray 
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If righteous fate to me the conquest yield, 

** Then shall thy noble birth to all be known; 

Then boldly seek the centre of the field, 

" And midst my laUrell'd bands my Son 111 own. 

But if blind chaucey that seld' determines right, 

" Rob me at once of empire and renown, 

Be sure thy father's eyes are clos'd in night, 

" Life were disgrace when chance had reft my crown, 



No means are left diee then, but instant flight, 
*' In dark concealment must thou veil thy head; 

c 2 
* The encampment and action were three milet distant from 
the town of Botworth, and the place obtained the name of 
Bosworth Field, from that memorable battle. Camden, in his 
account of Leicestershire, says, " The exact place is frequent- 
ly more and more discovered by pieces of armour, weapons, 
and other warlike accoutrements, digged up; and especially a 
grest many arrow heads were found there, ol ?L\oTk^^\»%t^ 
and Aug proportion, far greater than an^ txo'w m >A^r 
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'' On Richard's friends their fellest rage and sfHte 
^ His foes vfill wreak, and fear ev'n Richard dead. 

" Begone, my son ! This one embrace ! Away! ' 
** Some short reflections claims this awful night: 

'' Ere from the east peep forth the glimm'rii^ day, 
" My knights attend to arm me for the fight." 

Once more I knelt, he clasp'd my lifted hands, 
Bless'd me, and seem'd to check a struggling tear; 

Then led me forth tq follow his commands, 

O'erwhelm'd with tenderest grief, suspense, and fear. 

What need of more? Who knows not the event 
Of that dread day, that * despVate foughten field. 

Where, with his wond'rous deeds and prowess spent. 
By numbers overpow Vd, my sire was kill'd ? 

A son no more, what course was left to tread. 
To whom apply, or whither should I wend? 

Back to my Tutor's roof, by nistinct led, 
My orphan footsteps did I pensive bend. 

O'er-ruling fate against my wishes wrought ; 

The pious man, snatch'd from this frail abode. 
Had found the blessing he so long had sought. 

The way to immortality and God. 

* The whole contiiiuance of this action is said t& have been 
but two hours, during wiiich, the king's personal bravery was 
gstamtlu'ngljr great* 
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With flowing eyes I left the sacred door, 
And with relying heart to heav n did bend; 

To God my supjdication did I pour, 

To God, the mourner's best and surest friend. 

That he would guide me to some soft retreat, 
Where daily toil my daily bread might earn, 

Where pious peace might soothe ambition's heat, 
And my taught heart sublimer ardour learn. 

He heard me — ^AU I ask'd \n thee was lent, 
Thou lib'ral proxy of my gracious God! 

Thou paid'st my industry with rich content, 
And giv'st my weary age this soft abode.* 

* Richard Plantagenet died in December, 1550 (the fourth 
year of Edward the sixth's reign) aged, 81, conseqaently he 
enjoyed his little comfortable retreat barely four years. 

The following is still to be found in the old register of the 
parish of Eastwell. 

" Richard Plantagenet was buryed the aad dayc of Decem- 
ber, 1550." 

This last piece of intelligence was transmitted to the Editor 
by a very sensible and worthy clergyman now living, who 
kindly went from Wye to Eastwell, to collect as many cir- 
cumstances as he could, to confirm the authenticity of this sin- 
gular story. To the transcript of the register he subjoined as 
follows: 

'* It is observable that in the old register there is prefixed 
to the name of every person of noble blood such a mark as 
this, ^^0"""^, At the name of Richard Plantagenet there 



' 
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The work is done, the atnicture is ooin{Jeat- 



Long may the firoduce of my humble toil 
Un-injui^d stand ! and echo long repeat^ 

Round the dear walls B^ievolence and Moyle ! 

T. HULL. 

it the same mark, (and it ii the tint that is so distinguished} 
only with this difference, that there is a line run across it, 
thus, N^^» \ ", 

** There is is still remaining in Eastwell-Park the ruin of a 
building, which, they say, was his house; and a well near it, 
which, to this day, is called Plantagenet*s well, 

" There is also a tomb in the wall of Eastwell Church, un- 
der which he is said to be buried, but it appears to me of 
much older date." 

The Editor of this poem holds it incumbent on him to re« 
turn grateful thanks to the gentleman who sent him these cu- 
rious particulars, for the trouble he took, and the politeness 
of his letter; the whole of which he should be proud to make 
publick, together with the name, could he presume such a 
liberty to be warrantable. 

The Editor conjectures the line, wl^ch is mentioned to 
run across the mark of nobiBfy, to be what it stiM ia her- 
aldry, the bar ofbastardym 



THE characters in the following tale 

are not rendered conspicuous by the splendor of 

richesy or the empty glare of honorary titles. — 

Tfie Author is hopeful the story he has told is not 

altogether unnatural; became^ though has taken 

the liberty of placing in the last century several 

incidents which happened in the present age, yet 

the sorrows which congnm the life of the hermit^ 

are such as himself has once witnessed; for the 

birth of Morarj and the death (f his parents, are 

almost literally copied from his own Kfe, and the 

incident of Maria's death is taken from a very 

affecting scene of which he was an tmtness: so that 

the circumstance of Morar's becoming a hermit, 

and tlte discovery made at the end ff the poem, 

are the only inu^pnary incidents in the second 

part of it; and for these the author can offer no 

apology. 



THE CAVE OF MORAl 

THE MAN OF SORROWS. 



LEGENDARY TALE. 

IN TWO PAHTS, 



PART FIRST. 



JBLEBEy Emma, in this lonely grot, 
" Thy wearied limbs awhile repose; 
•* I go to meet yon warlike Scot, 

^* Whose threatening horn so loudly blows. 

'^ Here rest with Morar in his cell, 
" Where wild ambition ne'er annoys;. 

" For here content and virtue dwell, 
" Far from the world's tumultuous joys. 

'' Behold iie comes from yonder rock, 
*' 1 see him wending o'er the plain, 

" Where the blythe shepherd feeds his flock, 
^^ And sweetly pours his artless strain. 
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^' His revVend age will guard thy charsiSy 
** With pletsiiig UJes he'U soodie thy «Rr, 

'' Whilst, 'mid the batOe's lottd abrms, 
*' I boldly push oiy ooii()u'rn^ apear. 

'' See in yon vale my troops await, 
** Keen for the fieU, a chosen baud^ 

'^ Who ne'er wiU aedc a base cetreat 
'' While foes invade their native land. 

*^ Aided by th^n, f U «(Kmi vetum, 

'' With conquest and with gbiy croWd; 

^' Then why these tearsf why dost dioii mouiii^ 
^' Why dost*thou dread 4he tnwipet'f tonad? 
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Such sounds as these exalt (he «oul, 
'^ And £t my warriors for the fieM; 
*^ Then smile, my love, diy iears controul^ 
'' The bold intrudeis aoon ahaU yield." 
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Go, Edgar, go," iair Eauna cried, 
'' I know the valour of thy arm; 
Go check yon haughty Scotsman's pride, 
** Whose trumpets give the loud/alann. 

** I know you never fear'd a foe, 
^* I know you never *su'd for peace; 

^* Then bravely strike the 'vengeful blow, 
** And let these bold incursions ceaae« — 
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" Yet whilst thou^rt absent^ should a sigh 
'^ From Emma's anxious bosom steals 

" Or should a tear fall from my eye, 
'' And tell too plainly what I feel : 

*' Can I that sigh, that tear controul? — 
" Affection prompts that tear to faU, 

'* And grateful love, which fills my soul, 
^^ Inspires diat sigh, and sweetens all/' 

She spoke, brave Edgar seized his spear, 
And quickly join'd the troops below, 

Who march'd along, devoid of fear. 
To meet the fast-advancing foe. 

With placid smile and sober pace. 
At length old Morar reach'd his cell; 

Tho' melancholy mark'd his face, 

His breast no boist rous passions swell. 

Wlien beauteous Emma caught his eye. 
What soft emotions filFd his breast ! 

He sympatliis'd in every sigh, 
And thus the lovdy ^r addrest: 
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Fair virgin, whitlier dost thou stray, 
" Along this unfrequented road; 
For scarce a pilgrim turns this way 
" To visit me or my abode? 
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And what was he I lately saw, 

** Who march'd so swiftly o'er the green. 

With manly looks, commanding awe, 

*' With stately port, and graceful meinr — 
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Hermit,'' she said, '^ that gallant youth 
'^ Is Edgar, iam'd for martial deeds, 
^' Whose bosom glows with love of truth, 
'* Whose friendly heart with pity bleeds. 
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Wilt thou attend while I impart 

'^ By what strange means he gain'd my love. 

And how he won my gratefid heart 

^^ Amid the shades of Maresham's grove. 

** The tale to me is wond'rous dear, 
** It brings my joys again to view'' — 

The hermit bow'd, well pleas'd to hear, 
And bid the maid her tale pursue. 

" One day," she said, '* I stray 'd along 
** The flow'ry banks of Rona's flood, 

^* Intent to hear the linnet's song, 
^^ That echo'd from a neighbouring wood^ 

'* The chearfril shepherd, tun'd his reed, 
" The sportive flocks rejoic'd around, 

^^ And from the flower-bespangl'd mead 
** Issu'd at once the pleasing sounds 
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'' Each rural object siroedf mul'dy 
*^ All nature wore die fiice of joy, 

** And long I roMn'd 'mid pn&pttiB ^nSi, 
*' Where itraBgery n»'d not to annoy. 

^' But Ratcl^'s sOHy who long had tried 
'^ To gam iny youtMid heart in vaki, 

'^ Swift from the mounlain's smnnit hied, 
^' And met Bie on die lonely pl»n. 



^' He warmly pressi^d ne to be kind, 
'^ He fold me many an artfel tale, 

'' By j^hick he meant to taint my mind, 
'' But all hiB arts could not prerail. 

*^ At last he caught me in his arms, 

'' And, struggling, strove to crown his flame — 
*^ My cries procbimM my just alarms, 

** And Edgar to my rescue came. 

^' He heard my voice, he curs'd the swain, 
'' In my defence his sword he drew; 

'' But Edgar drew his sword in vain, 
" For oW the plains base Ratcfiiie flew. — 

" Yet Edgar swore he'd check his pride, 
" He swore hsfA have a just revenge, 

" And oft wou*d watdh on Noreham's side, 
" Where worthless Ratdifie us'd to itmge. 
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" And sfwam, ii eW he met the yoQlki^ 
" His base, h» t roe c h CTOw htart shmiU feet 

'' The safe-guard of the soUier^s tnitk, 
'' The poisl of hk aiv^^ng ited^-<- 

'' I thank'd him for \m 6ieB% aid, 
" I lov'd Mm for 1m» dbnatless ioul( 

" For while we strayed beneath dM ^nc^y 
'^ A leMl«r «gh bed oftea stole. 

'' To Mareshan's haO we bent om way, 
'^ Where oft mj honeur^d sire reaortSy 

'' In cabii conleiil to pess the day, 
" Or share the hmtsmaa's mgaaiy spotCs. 

« Edgar, at his roqvMst remain'd 

" Three sumiiier's daya in Meiesliam's vales; 
" By feats of arms my sire he gaia'd, 

'' He won me by Ue artless tales. 

*' My father blesi^d &e rising iame, 
'^ At Hymen's shrine he joia'd our hands; 

'' And told (he yondl he then niight daim 
'' His wealth, bis fsff exjanded lands. 

** But Edgar, with exfNressive smile, 
'^ Refus'd die gift my sire designed; 

** Be mine,'' he said, ^ the warrior's spofl, 
'' Be mme die joy thy foes to bind. 
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^' When the rough Scots, with lawless mighty 
" ViGtorious often, tlireat the brave, 

*^ In thy defence let Edgar fight, 

" A higher boon he ne'er shall crave. 

" My father granted his request, 

'^ He pnds'd him for his matchless zeal, 

*' And warmly press'd him to his breast, 
" When he remov'd from Maresham's vale. 

" Now in yon plain he meets the foe, 
" I hear the battle's dreadful sound, 

" Hark! hark! the conqu'ring trumpets blow, 
" Edgar with glory now is crown'd. 

" Watch him, ye powers who rule above, 
'' Shield him from aU impending harms; 

" Hear, hear the fervent prayers of love, 
" And bring him safe to Emma's arms." — 

" No, Emma, no, hell ne'er return," 
(With fault'rii^ voice, a pilgrim said) 

'* Unhappy fair, well may'st thou mourn, 
'^ For Edgar lies among the dead. 

" Deserted by his friends he fell, 

'^ And left with me this dread conunand,. 

" Go, pilgrim, go to Morar's cell, 

'^ And give this sword to Emma's hand» 
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*^ Tell her, ivhen pale distress shall seize, 
*' When she demands relief in vain, 

*^ Ttis trusty bhde will give her ease, 
" And quickly banidi all her pain." 

" Give me the sword," she wildly said, 
*^ What comes from Edgar must be dear; 

" Now let me try the trusty blade, 
" I feel distress, but know not fear." — 

She spoke, she lifted up the steel, 
In vain old Morar caught her hand: 

" Forbear," she cried, ^' die pains I feel 
** From Edgar's sword rehef demand." 

With dread intent she rais'd her arm. 
But Edgar's self restrain'd the blow; 

** My love," he cried, " what fears alarm? 
" Fve overcome the boastful foe," 

Her lips grew pale, she wildly gaz'd. 
And lifeless dropp'd upon the ground; 

But soon again her head she rais'd, 
Heav'd a deep sigh, and look'd around. 

^' And art thou stiU alive !" she said, 
^' Do I still press thee to my breast? 

*' Or art thou an iUusive shade, 
** Come to disturb my promis'd rest? 
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A pilgrim told ifie diou w0tt dbm, 
*' Deserted by ihy feidiless baadt; 
'' He said he left Ihee on the fiaim^ 

*^ And brou^t from thcie diese -Aeewii oodunluids: 

^V When pale dblreas riiaU Emma seket, 

*^ When she deuMMds ffelirf in vftin^ 
" This trusty blade %ill give her •Aase^ 

'^ And quicldy iNmisk M her ptia." 

<' What wretch!" he cried, ^'wkh Ifiiig toqgne 
'^ Told thee mjf lirave aMooiatei fled? 

*^ For boldly Ibey oppos'd the strong, 
*^ And ScbdMMl'fl choicest warriore Ued. 

" Where is the wreloh whd 1^ -■ly im% 

^^ I fell ingloiiods in the field J 
^' On him Ais fcitbM arm shall ipravet^ 

" That Edgar He^r Aoop'd to yidd."-- 

Indignant, thus brft^ Edgar spdce, 

And cast his fiery eyes aroiHid, 
When he beheld, bclmd a took, 

The pilgrim atwteh'd vpcrn At groumL 

His bosom gloVd with tuthlew ire, 
For boist'rouB ^ptmrnas rale 4ite brave; 

He seiz'd the wretch, whose mean attire, 
From threat'siod tinengeaace codd ttot aave* 
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He plui^'d a dagger in his breast, 

" Let this," he cried, " my rage suffice." 

When lo! the pilgrim shone contest 
Old RatclifTe's son in base di^uise. — 

" Ec^/' he said, " 'twas justly done, 
" For long, too long, I've envied thee, 

'^ Because that matchless maid you won, 
" And gain'd her heart, who slighted me. 

" A spy inform^ me, that to-day 

^* You went to meet the warlike Scot, 

" And left that helpless fair, to stay 
'^ Till you retum'd, at M^rai^s grot. 

" To Morar's grot I swiftly came, 

" For base-bom passions fill'd my mind; 

" But Morar's presence check'd my aim, 
** And stof^'d the crime I first design'd. 

" Then, fiill of guile, I told the tale, 
*^ Which cr^'lous Emma soon believ'd ; 

" With joy I saw my arts prevail, 
'' And smil'd while Emma was deceiv'd. 

" But you I'estrain'd the fatal blow, 
" And on my head thy vengeance fell; 

** Edgar, the' long I've liv'd thy foe, 
" My parting breath bids thee fiu-ewell."— 
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He spake; lie cQed;-— old Morar tum'd 
Where beauteous Emma hung her head: 

'* In deaths he ssud, be Ratcliffe moum'dy 
** For vengeance ne'er pursues the dead. 

*^ Uaseen in some sequestered grot, 
" With decent rites his corse we'll lay, 

'^ Where all his crimes shall be forgot, 
" And soon become oblivion's prey. 

" But see the sober shades of eve 

*^ In clouds on clouds their glooms unite; 

^' Say, may an humble hermit crave, 

'^ You'd pass with him th' approaching nigfit? 

" The hermit's food shall be your fere, 
" Fresh herbs collected from the green, 
And oft, to banish gloomy care, 
** Some pleasing tale shall intervene. 



u 



u 



Perhaps the tale of Morar's woes 
" May force the friendly tear to swell, 
" Morar, who long has sought repose 
" In the poor hermit's chearless cell. 

" When morning dawns, you may proceed 
" Where liberal fortune casts your lot." 

Consenting Edgar bow'd his head. 
And led fair Emma to die grot. 
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PART 8SCON0» 



Now, when the nmple fctut was oW^ 
CoDteiitBieiit BUifl'd attmttd die boards 

-And fresh from nature's boimteous store, 
The sage tbe cijM beVrage pom^d. 

His giiests enjoyed the rustic cheer, 
Nor were their kindest thaidcs foigot» 

Till beaateous Emma b^d to bear 
the moumfttl tde of Morar's lot« 

" My fnends," he said, ^^ though nide my foice^ 
'* And most unfit to toach the hearty 

** Widi tales wrapt up in quamt disguise, 
*^ Where mod^t nature yields Id art: 

*' Yet if a sfcoiy, sad thoo^ true, 
'* If real grief, wluch oft Vve shared, 

'^ Can claim a tear as justly due, 
" YoaH weep when Moraii^s woes we heard. 

** Remote from dties liv'd m swain, 
** Whose honesA heart ne'er Mt a care, 

'' mi artless love, widi pleasing pain, 
^ Told him that Anna's face was ftk-; 
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" Told him that virtue fill'd her mind^ 
" And heighten d all her youthful charms: 

" Told him, perhaps she*d soon prove kind, 
" And bade him woo her to his arms. 

^' His suit was heard, she bless'd his flttme, 
" They soon were join'd in wedlock's bands; 

" And from these parents Morar came, 
" Morar who now your ear demands. — 

" Sweet flowed their hours replete with joy; 

** Such was dieir virtue, such their love, 
" That envy's self durst not annoy, 

*' Nor scandal's tongue their lives reprove. 

*' I was the object of tlieir care; 

" For soon they strove to warm my breast 
" With virtue's flame, by fixii^ there 

" Precepts the noblest and the best. 

" With what success their toils were crown'd 

" It is not fit for me to boast, 
" Suffice it that they sometimes own'd 

" Their fond endeavours were not lost. — 

" One fatal mom, — ^forgive this tear, 
" For sad remembrance bids it fall, 

" Nor think, though now a hermit here, 
^ Such scenes 1 calmly can recall; 
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^' One fktai morn, serene and gay, 

'' When summer's beauties charm'd the ^e, 
*' My hapless, sire resolv'd to stray 

^' To a small rural village nigh* 
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Anna, he said, farewdl a while> 

'^ Be joyful till we meet again; 

It chears my heart to see thee smile. 

*^ Then smile, nor let me ask in vain. — 

** My friends expect me, I must go, 

" But m return before "tisi night: 
*' Farewell, let pleasures round thee flow" — 

" He spoke, and vanish'd from her sight. — 

^' With jocund tales he chear'd his friends, 
" His friends were pleas'd, they laugh'd around; 

'* But soon each earthly pleasure ends, 
" Nor are our joys substantial found. 

'' For near, too near a towerii^ pile, 

" By some unskilfril artist rear'd, 
** My father stood with chearful smile, 

^* It shook; it fell; he disappeared. 

" Ere long his bleeding corse was found, 

" Each remedy was soon applied, 
** But ah, in vain, the fatal wound 

" The feeble j)ower of art defied. 
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** Let those whose tender hearts can shale 
<< The soiro^s which th' afflicted feel| 

*' Let those express my motfaer^s care, 
*^ And all her dreadfid dioughts reveal^ 

'' When for that husband^ ever gay, 
'' WhO; smiling, left her in the morhf 

" His corse mov'd slowly on the way, 
^' By a few weeping friends upborne, 

*' Despair and anguish fill'd her Boul; 

** Her words were wild and full of wo^ 
'^ And many a sigh unbidden stole^ 

'' And many a tear began to ik>w. 

*' Long, long beneath oppressive grief, 
'^ Cheaiiess she pass'd the lonely hour, 

*^ Nor vainly hop'd to find reli^, ' 

^^ Nor sought sweet consolation's pow'r. 

" I too forgot my joys a while, 

" And, weeping, saw my Other's bier; 

'* But trilling pleasures soon beguile, 
** And soon dry up the childish tear. 

** Yet pale misfortune maric'd my lot 
" With other griefs, with other woes, 

" Which drove me to this silent grot, 
^^Vhere I at last enjoy repose. 
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For soon at youth, widi boogdul glee, 
'' B^un lus gay aspirii^ mgOy 
(Twas mad ambition prompted me) 
'' I rashly left the peaceU phin. 

Amid the city's pompous muse^ 
*' A while I join'd die busthi^ ring. 
But soon I found these wish'd-lbr joys 
'' To me but few ddig^ could bring. 

I straight resolv'd to quit the town, 
'' I sigh'd to tread the flowery dale. 
Nor vainly hop'd to gain renown, 
^' Where basest arts al(Hie prevail. 



Farewell, I said, ye giddy 
" Where vice with artifice is join'djk 
Where, leagu'd with folly, &ladiood ragas, 
" And baneAiI ikttery taints die mind. 

A long farewell. 111 ne'er return, 
*^ To rural scenes I'll bend my way. 
Where honest breasts with candour bum, 
'' And virtue shines with purest ray. 

A weeping parent claims my care, 

** To her with open arms I'll fly. 

In all her griefs III fondly share, 

" And wipe the torrent ftom Viet cje* — 
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" Such were my hopes, but ah! how vain 
" The hopes which mortals often rear ! 

" For soon I reached the wish'd-for plain, 
*' And met, alas! my mother's bier. 

" To the lone grave her head I bore, 
" And as I laid her in the clay, 

" I felt a pang unknown before, 
^' For there my Other's ashes lay. 

" Twas sad indeed, his bones I saw, 
" I fondly grasp'd them in these hands, 

" I grasp'd, and felt that sacred awe, 
*' Which ev'ry form of death demands. 

'' My brothers then beside me stood, 
" I saw them, and I heav'd a sigh, 

^' My sisters came in mournful mood, 
" I wip'd the tear that fill'd my eye. — 

** In vain each friend assiduous strove 
'^ My plaintive murmurs to controul, 

*' In vain they stiTJ^gl'd to remove 

^^ The griefs which harboured in my soul. 

" In vain compassion lent her aid, 
" In vain she try'd each soothing art, 

'^ Ev'n reason's self in vain essay'd 
'' To baoish woe from Morar's hearts 
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But thne, at last, to wonted ease 
'^ Restored my long-afflicted mind; 
*' Again I felt internal peace, 
" Again in festive mirth I joined. 

*' I milord with the rural ring, 
*' Who gaily tript aloi^ the plain, 

*' With spri^dy notes I touch'd the string, 
^' And all the virgins prais'd the strain. 

** Yet oft the ngh of sorrow stole, 
'' When faithfiitlBem'ry brou^t to view 

" The griefii which lately fill'd my soul; 
** Sad scenes, which fancy ofit^i drew. — 

** While thus I join'd the mirthful throi^, 
** Whose ardess breasts no cares alarm, 

^' Maria chiefly claimM my song; 
*' She who could boast each matchless charm. 

" Fair was the maid, and sweet her air, 
" Witli virtue's flame her breast was fir'd, 

** Where'er she came, she banish'd care, 
'^ Save that alone which love inspir'd. 

" With ev'ry art the shepherds strove 
** The smiles of such a nymph to gain^^ 

'' But Morar only shar'd her love, 
" Morar alone su'd not in vain. 
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For ofty beneath the woodltod's glo<>iii> 
" With her in converse sweet-Fve stray'd> 
*' Or thro' the meads, vvhose vernal Moom 
*' Gay nature's fairest scenes displa/dl- 

^^ Encourag'd thus, I bade her name 
'^ The blissful day when we should join, 

*' To crown our long^^^ecting flame; 
" And bend at Hymen^s holy shrine; 

" The day was namM; her sire agreed^ 
" At Hymen's idirine we belli? the knee, 

" While ev'ry youth tfitft trod the mead, 
" Approved my choite, or envy^d me. 

** The highest pleastii^ nbyv I found; 

^ I tasted each exalted joy, 
" And soon my fairest hopes were crown^ - 

*' Witfi a siVeetHsmiliilg, lovely toy. 

" Maria then with transport' smil*d; 

" And oft her sire a'wish'e3fpitest> 
" That he might see his daughter's child, 

" And press her ofispring to hfe brfeastV 

" His wish was heard, my loVe complied, 
" And to her fether fondly bore 

^' The smiling object of her pride, 
" His grandsire's blessing to implore. 




'^ The holy hermitV dress I chose^ 
'' And oft I roam duo' yonder wood; 

*' For well diis gaab becomes my woes, 
'' These shades befriend a senbos mood^ 

*' Such is the life which I have Kv'di 
'^ My fate indeed has been severe; 

** Fve grasp'd at bliss, mid been deceived, 
^' I've nouriah'd h^ie, ttid> feiuMi dsspair. 

" But now these varying scenes ane o'er, 
" Content and I together dwell, 

** While health siCs- smiling at my dlMH*^ 
'' And virtue V sdV prol^etis' ny^ celL 

*^ One anxious wish* intrudes^ albne, 
" And need I tell yotf what it! is? 

** I wish to see my dlirling son^ 
*' And then-ni: die in ^ritet bfissv 

'' But ah! that wish 111 ne^er obtain, 
*' I've sought himf tX his- guttftlittn's hinfeb^ 

" Fve sought him, bnf I sodgfat in> vain, 
'' The voutfr IMS ied lb other luids. 

** Now bow'd with ag&, I sbon mttst iaB, 
" Nor shall my 'EdNv'm see his^ sii«, 

** Tho' mine and AMbrd's wishes all, 
^ Oflt, oft fVoM heav'tt tliot boon require.^- 
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He sees you now !" brave Edgar cried, 
^' I am the son you've sought so long; 
For Alford's care my wants supplied, 
** When first I join'd the youthful throi^. 

From him I leam'd the arts of peace, 
'^ He shewed me nature's rural charms, 
But I despis'd a life of ease, 
'^ And sought the fame acquir'd by arms. 

I left his cot, I chang'd my name, 

^' I fought to save my native land. 

At last fair Emma bless'd my flame, 

'^ And crown'd my wishes with her hand." 

With wild surprise, the hermit heard. 
And thus to heav'n address'd a pray'r : — 

" Yes, yes, ye pow'rs, ye will reward 
^' The man who triumphs over care. 

** I thank you for my schtows past, 
'^ I thank you for my present joy, 

'^ And while my days of trial last, 
'' Let me my voice in praise empby.'^ 

Then in his arms he fondly press'd 
The happy pair he lov'd so weU, 

While many a tender look express'd 
That heart-felt joy which none can tell. 
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. THE 

BATTLE OF IPLOBDON, 

PART 1. FIT. 1. 
TO A PLEASANT TUNE. 

I9^ow will I cease for to recite 
King Henry's afiairs in France so wide. 

And of domestick jars I'll write, 
That in his absence did betide. 

A fearfiil field, in verse Fll frame. 

If youll be pleased to understand, 
Floddon-mount! thy wonderous name 

Dodi sore affiright my trembling hand. 

Hxm God of war! do me admit 
For to discourse with soundii^ praise, 

This bloody field, this fearful fight 
Fou^t in our old forefathers days. 

Pinion, ye poets all, I cry, 

My simple, rude, and rugged rhyme v 
Even diough the hill, Parnassus high. 

Presumptuously I press to climb. 

G 2 
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For what is he, with haughty style, 
Such deeds of honour could contrive^ 

No, not the learned Viigil great, 
If that on earth he was alive. 

That could reveal in volume short 

Great Howard's deeds, who did excell; 

Though lovely print made no report. 
Fame would not fail the same to tell. 

• 

Or thou, O Stanley, wonderous man! 

Thou son of Mars, who cpn proclaim 
Thy matchless deeds? Tell me, who can 

Paint thy just praise, on wings of fisune? 

Thy doleful day-work still shall be 
In Scotland cursed with an outcry : 

For Hector's match this man was he 

Who chmbed die mouut of Floddon high. 

What' banners bravely blazed and bom, 

What standards stout brought he to ground. 

What worthy lords by him forlorn, 

That sorrow in Scotland yet doth sound! 

Ye heavenly powers, your aid I crave; 

My slender muse help to awake; 
Grant, this work, which in hand I have, 
fine and lucky end may make. 
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Before king Henry tro^t Ifae seasy * 
And e'er to France hh did trahsfleet. 

He thought the Scots m^t him dtseaki 
With constituted captains meet. "' ' 

He knew that English kings diey fought, 
And by what mi^t they were controuled; 

Much more he iii their absence thought, ' 
What damage had been done of old. ' 

And lest that they sfibtild work some teen. 
As they thou^t to have done indeed, 

He left his reabn unto his queen, 
To be ruled as there was need. 

IWi for the earl ofSuirrqr sent 
And regent of the North him made; 

And bad him, " If the Scots were bent 
" The northern borders to invade: 

'^ That he should raise a royal band 
" In Bisboprick, and in Yorkshire; 

" In Westmoreland and Cumberland, 
" In Cheshire and. in Lancashire. 

" And if thou need Northumberland, 
'^ Quoth he, there be strong men and stout, 

"That will not stick, if need they stand, 
" To fight on horseback, or on foot. 
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'' There is die iraBaiit Dacies old, 
" Warden ot die West-maidi is her 

<' There are die bows of Kendal bold, . 
** Who fierce will fi^bt» and never flee^ 

" Tliere is sir Edward Stanley stout, 
^1^ 7 ** For martial skill dear widioiit mack, 
** From Ladiam-hoiise his line came out,. 
** Whose blood will never turn dieir bacL 

^* All Lancadiire will live and die 
'^ With him, so chiefly will Cheshire: 

'^ FcNT through his iather^s force, quoth be, 
" This kingdom first came to my sire^ 

'' Lord Cli£ford too, a lusty troop 
'^ Will there conduct,^ a captain wise; 

*' And widi die lusty knight, lord Scroop, 
^^ The powor of Richmondshire vnll rise. 

^^ The wardens all look that you warn, 
^' To hearken what the Scots forecast; 

^' If they the signs of wars discern, 
** Bid them the beacons fire fiist." 

The earl then with a sorry heart, 

Had drowned his face with tricklii^ tears^ 
When from his prince he did depart. 

And from his rayal country peers. 
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And "AovLf quoth he, Ahnighty God, 
" Let him a death most diameAil die, 

*^ Which is the cause <^ mine abode, 
** Bereaved of my kind's company.* 

Some thou^t to the king of Scots that he 
Did wish such sad untimely fate; 

And some, to the earl of Derby, 
Widi whom he had a great debate. 

The earl did then his tenants all 
In musters iSur, and brave elect; 

And on his way, by journeys small. 
To Pomfret-castle did direct. - 

Then did he send sir William Bulmer, 
And bad him on the borders lie, 

With ordnance and other geer, 
Each house of fence to fortify. 

And bad him call the borderers bold, 
And hold with liim in readiness; 

And get him word, with speech he could, 
If that the Scots meant his distress. 

Then caused he watch in every street. 
And posts to run through downs and dales, 

So what was wrought, he knew of ity 
From Carlisle to the coast of Wales* 
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VTks tiiiiif fine, Alt «KMba» irieK 

And! ii die ccMit of Scxidad %h^ 
And a dbradl» «» Uned Mlbkmn. 



or gratki^ Heme's 

And kov lie foroed vss ibid Fmioey 
Widi dD Us peers in priaoely nise. 

To bt«ig tbit had Id comphisMine. 

Eog^ttid to ofcr-nn with nge. 

The Scots then mecnty as wis didr giuse, 
Stin as tbe king win under a^ 

Or ooaqpied some odiowne. 

King James's cocnn^ <fid increase. 
And of his cotmcil craved to know. 

If he had better live in peace. 

Or fi|^t i^ainst Us brother-in-hw. 

^ Alas, said he, m j heart is sore. 
And care constiaineth me to w^, 

That ever I to England swore, 
A league or love a day. to keep. 

Had I not entred in that band, 

I swear now by this burnished blade, 

England and Scotland both one land. 
And kingdom one I could have made. 
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Hat realm yive should soon over-run^ 
Tliat England, iivhen this age is past, 

-As to our elders they have done. 
Should homage do to us at last.^ 

Then stood there up a baron stout, 
The lusty lord of Douglas blood, 

'' My liege, quoth he, have you no doubt. 
But mark my words, with mirthful mood. 

Die league is broke, no doubt you need. 
Believe me, li^, my words are true. 

What was the English admiral's deed. 
When Andrew Barton bold he slew? 

Your dupa and armour too he took; 

And since, their king did nothii^ fear« 
To send his aid, against the duke 

Of Gelders, your own cousin dear. 

Hidi not die bastard Heron slain. 
Your warden widi his spiteful spear? 

Tlie league and peace therefore are vain, 
My liege, you nothing have to fear.** 

Tlien manful Maxwell answered soon, 
* My li^e, the league is broke by right; 

For die En^ish lung, ought not to have gone, 
Against your friend, in France to fight. 
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Have you in league not entered late, 
With Lewis chosen tJie French king ? 

And now, you see, what great debate 
Betwixt the king and him doth spring. 

What greater kindness could you sliow, 
Unto your friend the king of France, 

Than in Ei^lish blood your blade to imbrue, 
Against their land to lift your lance ? 

You know what hurt to you was done, 
By English kings in times of old ; 

Your borders burned, and Berwick town 
Still by strong hand they from you hold. 

Wherefore more time let us not consume, 
But fiercely fight that land again." 

And then stood up the proud lord Hume, 
Of Scotland, the chief chamberlain. 

** My liege, quoth he, in all your life. 
More lucky fate could never fall ; 

For now that land, with little grief. 
Unto your crown you conquer shall. 

For England's king, you understand. 
To France is past with all his peers; 

There is none at home, left in the land. 
But joult-head monks, and bursten fryers. 
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Or ra^ed rustics, without rules. 

Or priests prating for pudding-shives. 
Or millners madder than their mules, '^^ ^ 

Or wanton clerks, waking their wives. 

There is not a lord left in England, 

But all are gone beyond the sea; 
Both knight and baron with his band. 

With ordnance, or artillery/* 

The king then called to Dallamount, 

Which bod word out of France did bring; x. V 

Qouth he, ^' the nobles names pray note, 

'' Who are encamped widi the English king." 

'^ That will I do, my li^e, quoth he, 

As many as I have at heart; 
Fiist diere is the great earl of Derby, 

With one that is called lord Herbert. 

There is an earl, of ancient race. 

Plumed up in proud and rich array, 
His banner casts a glittering grace, 

A half-moon in a golden ray." a^- A. '^! 

'' That is the noble Percy plain,** 
The king did say and gave a stamp, 

'' Hiere is not such a lord again, 

'' No, not in all kii^ Henry's camp.*^ 

H £ 
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** Thoe B a lord dat bold dodi bear 

A talbol bn^e, m borij tyke, 
^liose fiubers stnick Fnnce so widi fear. 

As nude poor whes and children shriek.'' 

Tlie king dien a n swered at one woid, 
'< That is die earl of Shrewsbwy.** 

'' There b likewise a losty lord, 
Whidi called is the £uned DarcT« 

11iere*s Dudley and brave Delaware, 
And Dniry, great lords all diree; 

The duke of Buddn^iam is there, 
lord Cobham and lord WiUoughby. 

There is die earl of Essex gay. 

And Stafford stout, earl of Wiltshire; 

Tliere is the earl of Kent, lord Gray, 
With haughty Hastii]^ hot as fire. 

There is the marquis of Dorset brave, 

Fitz-Water and Fitz-Le^h, lords most great 

Of doij^ty knights, the lusty lave 
I never could by name repeat. 

There is a knight of die north country. 
Which leads a lusty plump of spears; 
1 know not what his name should be, 
boisterous bull all black he bears."' 
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Lord Hume then answered, loud on hight 
** This same is sir John Nevil bold; 

King Harry hath not so hardy a knight. 
In all his camp, my coat I wiU hold. 

He doth maintain, without all doubt, 
The, earl of Westmoreland's estate, 

I know of old his stomach stout; 
In England is not left his mate." 

The king then asked his lords all round. 
If wars or peace they did prefer? 

They cried, and made the hall to sound, 
'^ Let peace go back, and let us have war. 

Our armour is for usage marred, 
Botli helmet, habergeon, and crest; 

Our startling naggs, iii stable spared. 
Are waxen wild with too much rest. 

Our staves, that were both tall and straight. 
Wax crooked, and are cast each where; 

Therefore in England let us go fight, 
Our booties brave from them to bear." 

The king rejoiced then to see 
His lords so lively hearts to have; 

And to their words did soon agree. 
Complying to their pleasures brave. 
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To LvoD, king at annsy he ciied. 
And took toiiiiii a ktter broad. 

Quoth he, *^ no loi^r look diou bide. 
But toward France soon take thy road. 

To Terwin town take thou thy way. 
And greet well then my brotherHn4aw, 

And bid him there no longer stay. 
But homeward to his country draw. 

And bid him cease his fiirious force. 
Against my friend, die king <^ France, 

For fear domestick wars prove worse. 
When in his kingdom I advance. 

And summon him soon to return, 
Lest that our power we jrfy apace; 

With fire and sword, we beat and burn. 
His men and laud in little space." 

Hien Lyon made him reverence. 

And with his coat of arms him deckt. 

He haled up sail, and towards France, 
He did his wdy with speed direct* 
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FIT. 2. 



Meanwhile the king did letters write, 
Which swiftest post did nimbly bear, 

To all his lords which had delight, 
With him in England arms to wear. 

Then eveiy lord, and knight each where. 
And barons bold in musters met; 

Each man made haste, to mend his gear. 
And some their rusty pikes did whet. 

Some made a meU of massy lead, 
Which iron all about did bind; 

Some made strong helmets for tlie head. 
And some their grisly gisarings grinds 

Some made dieir battle-axes bright; 

Some from their bills did rub the rust; 
Some made long pikes and lances l^ht; 

Some pikeforks for to join and thrust. 

Some did a spear for weapon wield; 

Some did their lusty geldings try; 
Some all with gold did gild their shield; 

Some did with divers colours dye. 
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The ploi^hmen hard their teams could take, 
And to hard harness them convert, 

Their shares defensive armour make, 
To save the head, and shield the heart. 

Dame Ceres did unserved remain, 
The fertile fields did lie untilled; 

Outrageous Mars so sore did rrign. 
That Scodand was with fury filled. 

The king of Scots was much inflamed 
With joy to see himself obeyed, 

And did command his chamberlain. 
In England all this gang to lead. 

The chamberlain lord Hume in haste, 

March-warden over east also. 
Within the English border's breast 

With fiill eight thousand men did go. 

And enter in Northumberland, 

With banners bravely blazed and bom, 

•And finding none them to withstand 

They stra^ht destroyed both hay and corn. 

They spoiled and ravaged all abroad. 
And on each side, in, booties brought, 
.>5 ^ The coarser loons got geldings good. 
And droves of kine and catde caught. 
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Most stately halls, and buildings gay, 

With sacril^oiis hands they burn; 
And this has always been their way, 

Whenever they could serve their turn. 

But happy Harwood-church on the hill. 
Thou always 'scaped dieir barbarous rage; 

A3 thou wert once, so art diou still, 
The wonder of the present age. 

There ju(%e Grascoigne, once wisely grave, -'. >it^ 

With his fair dame entombed doth lie; 
And there lies Rudimond so brave, 

In armour, by his family. 

With other noble persons too, 

For valour famed, and piety; 
Their monuments you now may view. 

Most sweet and lovely to the eye. 

But to return, for I have d^prest. 

The Scots thus having over*run 
The bordering parts, and fiHed with prey. 

They thought to Scotland to return. 



Sir William Bulmer being told 
Of this great road aiid wild array. 

Did strait forecast, all means he could. 
The Scots in their return Us stay. 
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Two hundred men hiniBelf did lead, 
To him tliere oune the borderers stout, 

And divers goddemen with spetd. 
Repaired to him whli hoise and foot. 

They were not idl a thousand men, 

But knowmg where the Scots would €Oine, 

The borderers best their coasts did kea^ 
And hid them in a field of broom. 

The Scots came scourii^ down so £Mt^ 
And proudly pricked up widi their prey; 

Thinking their perils aU were past, 
They stra^ling ran out ct their way* 

The English men burst oot apace, 
And skirmished with Scots anon; 

There was fierce ^htii^, face to &ee, 
And many geldmgs made to groan. 

Tliere men might see spears fly in spells 
And tall men tumbling on the soil, 

And many a horse turned up his beeb; 
Outrageous Mars kept such a coil. 

The Scots their strength did long extend; 

And broken ranks did still renew; 
But the English archefs, m tlie end, 

.With arrows shot: most sc^ they flew. 
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The English spears^ on the other side 
Amongst the Scots did fiercely fling, 

And dirbugh their ranks did nitding ride, 

And chased them through moss, mire, and ling.. 

Hie chamberlain, viewing Hm chance, 
And seeing his host all put to flight, 

Did with the foremost forth advance : 
But happy in his horse so light. 

Straightway he flew, when he perceived 

His banner-bearer down was beat: 
The English then their spoil received, 

Besides a store of geldings great. 

Six hundred Scots were slain that day. 
And near that number prisoners ta'en, 

But of the English, brave and gay, 
There were no more than sixty slain. 

In August month this broil befell, 
Wherein the Scots lost so much blood, 

That mournful when the tale they tell. 
They call it now, « The Devil's road." 

Thus while the Scots, both near and far,. 

Were through all Scotland occupied. 
In framing weapons, fit for war. 

And mustering men on every side^ 

I 2 
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"By this time came the herald sent. 
Before the town of Terwin high; 

There to kii^ Henry soon he went. 
And bowing low upon his knee. 

He reverendy die king did greet; 

Who took from him his letters large; 
And then, as ordered, what wbs wiit, 

In open words he did discliarge. 

Tlie letters soon were looked upon. 
And in king Henry's sight perused; 

King James's mind he knew full soon, 
And found himself most sore abused. 

Who summoned him his siege to raise, 
And stay those wars he took in hand; 

Or else with blood he would pave his ways. 

And straight invade his native land. 

King Henry's heart b^an to rise. 

And to the herald he did say, 
*' Thy master thus I did surmise. 

Would in our absence pardy play. 

Indeed he doth not now digress 
From his old sires, never brave; 

But if he do my land distress, 

I hope he welcome hard shall have. 
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Por in my land I left a lord, 
Who aiding of my royal queen. 

Will stay your prince at point of sword; 
His blade was ever fierce and keen. 

liet him not deem so destitute 

My land of lords and valiant knights; 

For if he dare to prosecute, 

He there shall find some warlike wights. 

Who will shed for me their purple gore, 
And all his streaming standards rent: 

They wiU send upon him many a shower. 
Of arrows, ere he pass the Trent. 

Since perjured he now doth prove, 
And doth so small esteem his oath; 

Our si^e we will not cease to move. 
Be he so never mad or wroth. 

And here a valiant vow we will make, 
At what tin^ as we shall return, 

All Scotland we will harrass and sack. 
And never cease to spoil and burn. 

Nor ever peace with him contrive. 
Nor ever league nor union make, 

While one felse Scot is left alive, 

And till the land be brought to wrack.** 
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Then he to the king of Scots did write 

A letter, banishing all fear», 
That he, for all his ire and spight, 

In France would still proceed his wars. 

Then gave it to the herald's hand. 
Besides, with it, a rich reward; 

Who hastened to his native land. 
To see how with his king it fared* 

And while he waited for the wind, 
And for his ships did thii^s ordain, 

For all his haste he came behind. 
And never saw his prince again*. 

King Henry then the Scottish bill 
Unto the earl of Surrey sent. 

To Pomfret, M'here abiding still, 
He bid liim be for battle bent. 

The earl did all things straight provide 
The Scotch king's purpose to resist, 

Throughout all Scotland far and wide. 
And all was done that he did list. 

Lord Dacres also did perceive. 
The Scots intention manifest; 
He knew their meetings, musters brave, 
d daily riding, without rest. 
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llie truth ¥^ienof he sent atraitway. 
And told the earl of Surrey sage;. 

That tinie was not for to d^y^ 
But soldiers raise for to ei^age. 

^Vhich when the e«i did understand, 
He letters sent both far and near. 

To all the nobles in the land, 
That they their forces m^t prepare. 

And teU what numbers tfaey could make, 
Of vaUant men, all well arrayed^ 

Then with sir Philip Ufaiey cfnke. 
How they their wiq[^ m^t be paid 

He, after this, for otdmaict went 
Unto sir Nicholas Appleyird; 

Who did accordoigly consent, 
And towards him apace prepared. 

With cuiverines, and portals great, 
And double cannons two or three; 

Which he brought on by steed and cart, 
To Duiiiam m the nordi coontrf • 

The noble earl then lettem wroie. 
Unto each castle, fort, and bold. 

That they should furnish them with shot, 
And fortify their bulwarks bohL 
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Who answered all, with stomachs stout, 
And eveiy captain with his train, 

That they would keep die Scots quite out, 
Until the king returned again. 

Which answer of the captains keen 
The noble earl did much delight; 

But what the Scots this while did mean^ 
And of king James I mean to write. 

After he to his brother-in-'lawy 

Defiance into France had sent. 
His nobles all to him did draw, 
v^ 1. Well busked/ and for battle bent. 

And dius arrayed in armoiir bright, 
They met in Edinborough town; 

There was many a lord and many a loiight, 
And baron brave, of high renown. 

T-f'., : Of prelates proud, a populous lave. 

And abbots boldly there were known. 

A . ^^With bishop of St. Andrew's brave. 
Who was king James's bastard son. 

Surely it was an unseemly s^t, 

And quite against our christian laws. 

To see a prelate press to fight. 
And that too in a wicked cause. 
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Were these the Scots religious rules^ 
Who taught the priests such pranks perverse, 

To inarch forth mustered on their mules, 
And soldier-like to sue God Marsf 

The messenger of Christ, St. Paul, 

Taught them to shoot at no such mark, 
Peter, and Christ's apostles all, 
. Did never lead them in the dark. 

Their patron so did not them learn, 
St. Andrew, with his shored cross, 

But rather Trimon of Quhytehom, 
Or, Doffin, demi-god of Ross. 

This bishop bold, this bastard blest. 

With other bishops in his band. 
And abbots bold, as all the rest. 

For bea^e-rods, took biUs in hand. 

And every lord with him did lead, 

A mighty band for battle prest; 
Numbers so great, they did extend 

To a hundred diousand men at least. 

King James forjoy began to snule. 

So great an army to behold; 
Who, for to serve him, thought no toil. 

But blazoned forth hb banners bold. 
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Each lord went on then with his band, 
And eveiy captain with his train. 

The music echoed through the hnd, 
And brazen trumpets Mowed amain. 

The drums did beat, with wariike sotmd, 
And banners bravely waved wide, 

Men scarce could view the iruitfel gpoimd, 
For soldiers armed on every «dc. 

In midst of ranks, A c re rode the loi^. 
On stately steed, which <gniceliil ^tampt; 

A goodly sight to see hira ftng, 

And how his foaming hits be dhampit. 

Thiis did king James most gof g ce f is vide, 
A pleasure to hb BcMe ^peers; 

He had a heart puft up wife pride. 
And was a prince thfftl^anidhed fears. 

Alas! he thought liims^ too -strong. 

Having so great amukitnde: 
But Providence, when icings do wrong. 

Their mighty power can diode. 

He thought no king in 'ChristoBdom, 
In field to meet him was cf might; 

No, nor an emperor of Rome 

Had been offeree with "him to ^ght. 
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Nor HercuIiiS; nor Hannibal, 

The Soldan, Sophy, nor the Turk; 

None of the mighty niOBarcb» att; 
Such valiant blood did in him work. 

But jet for all his ammit hosfe^ 

His puffed-ti|r pride, and haij^ty huttty 
Pull soon abated wa» bis ghost ^ 

He was brought U^ Lond€N» ii» 9 tmKL 

It was in the midst 9t hainFtsi-tid^ 
August the two md twentieth dagpv 

That this great prince, replete with* prkih> 
To the English borders biM»€ his wa^r. 

Where piles he pulled etewnr aptaeep 
And stately buildii^ b^ouj^ to gvounc^. 

Tlie Scots, like loons, void of all grace,, 
Rel^on's precepts sove didi wound. 

Fair matrons they did force eaeb wkere,,. 

And ravished iiMud«[i» sweet and- mU'y 
In flames the houses made appear^ 

And murdered many a man and chMl 

But how the English did ptepaMy 
To fight the Scols, with hand and ketrl> 

Their valour 2ia» yml\ appear, 
If you will read tlie second part. ^ 
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P^KT II. FIT. III. 



It wis me noes cxpfFV 

To waste widi cniri 5votd a:«(i 

A fieU of blood lie made the bud. 
Till ke to NoiliuD-casde came. 



Wmdi 90QB wmi iit^ be dn begely 
And tirnriiw d^ged Widioiit detaj^ 

Widi bombud-fibot, die waDs be beat. 
And to aannhit did 



Toe faptam great, widi icwHjpe stoat 
Hb foftresB fiercdk dU defend; 

But far a while be lashed out. 
Till he his ordnance did spend. 

His powder he dd piofiB clr waste, 
His anows he haled oat etenr boor: 

So dot he wanted at die last. 
And at die last had none to poor. 

Bat jfet five d^ he ifid defend, 
Tliouglh widi assaults diey him assailed. 

Though all their strengdi thej did extend; 
Yet all dieir power had not piefailed. 
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Had there not been a traiterous tbief^ 
\^lio came king James's face before, 

That in that hold had got relief, 
The space of diirty years and more. 

I say, quoth he, king James, my liege, 
Your brave assaults are all in vain, 

Long may you hold a tedious si^e, 
Yet all this while can get no gain. 

But what reward shall I receive, 
Quoth he, express, and speak anon. 

And I will let you plain perceive, 
How that this casde may be won. 

If that to pass you brii^ this can, 
The kii^ did say, where he did stand, 

I shaU make you a gentleman, 
And livings give thee in our land. 

kii^, quoth he, now quit this place. 
And down to yonder valliesdraw. 

The walls then AaU you rend and raze. 
Your batteries wiU bring them low. 

Which, as he said, so did the king, 
And against the walls his ordnance bent; 

It was a wretched dismal thii^, 
To see how soon the w alls were rent 
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Which made the oaptain soKb airaidy 
Beholding the walls> how they reeled,- 

His weapons all then do>vn he Imdy 
And to king James did humbly pAii, 

The Scots straightway did pour in^ 
And plied apace untO' tHeip pr^;. 

Look what was wordi one point or pifi^ 
You need not bid' diem ts^eawe^^ 

So when the Scots the wsdls^had Woif> 
And rifled eveiy nook and place^ 

The traitor came to the king anon,; 
But for reward met with diignlee; 

The king then asked him by and^by,. 

Where he was bom, and in what townf 
A Scot I am, he did reply, 

This answer gaver die treachevoas loon. 

The king then asked' him, meek and mUd^ 
For how long time he lodged there; 

Even, quoth he, since but a chiU^ 
A good deal more tfam thirty year. 

Why, quoth the king, hast tfadu so wi?ought 

Unto thy fiieadB, this firantic mge,^ 
Who in this castle thee up brought, 
I^^Lnd always gaive thee meat and wage? 
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But ance thy heart *is fobified 

To them who gave thee meat and dbe, 
It is a token to be tric^d^ 

Thou never canst tpnwe^ue to me. 

Therefore^ for this 4iy tnaterous tricky 

Hiou shalt betied 'in a ^tnce; 
Hangman^ therctfore^ quoth 'he, bequidk; 

Hie groom shidlihave«no<better fdaoe. 

What he did say, forthwith was wrought, 
The trsutor had hi3 just desert, 

Although the king hiras^*was naught, 
And proved deceitful in the -heart. 

Bytotimecame^flyiBg^tB, 
Which made the eatfl to ^understand 

How that the kiqgof :S€otland's*haBts, 
Already entered ihad 'die land. 

Which when the earl lef'SuFPey -knew, 
It was but vain to'fbid him haste: 

He sent to all his fiiends 4noHt true, 
That they their men.t^bould muster $wt. 

And shortly sent to«evei^*shire. 
That on Septefilber«the>first day, 

Each gentleman, lord, Jmight, and sqittre. 
Should to ^{eweasfle 4ake their way. 
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Then with five hundred soldiers stout, 
Himself appearing in renown. 

He never stayed to rest his foot, 
Until he came to Durham town. 

Tliere he devoutly did hear prayers. 

And worshipped God his maker dear. 
Who banished from him cares and fears, 
' St. jCuthbert's banner he did bear. 

Then stra^ht he to Newcastle came, 
Of August, on the thirtieth day, 

There many a nobleman of fiune, 
To him repaired without delay. 

There valiant Dacres him did meet. 
And brought with him a noble band. 

Of warlike men, right well compleat. 
From Westmoreland and Cumberland. 

Sir Marmaduke Constable stout, 
Attended with his lovely sons ; 

Sir William Bulmer, with his rout, 
Lord Clifford, with his clapping guns. 

Then fit>m Newcastle soon he went, 
And took his way to Alnwick town* 

That weary men, with travel spent. 
And weather-beaten, might have room. 
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Then might you see on every side 
The ways all filled ^idi men of war, 

WiA shining streamers^ waving wide. 
And helmets glittering from afiir. 

From Lancashire and Cheshire too. 
To Stanley came a noble train. 

To Hornby, from whence he withdrew, 
And forward set with all his main. 

What banners brave before him blazed, 
The people mused where he did pass: 

Poor husbandmen were nmch amazed; 
And women, wondering, cried, alas ! 

Young wives did weep with woeful chear, 
To see dieir friends in harness drest. 

Some rent their doaths, some tore their hair, 
Some held their babes upon their breast. 

But who can plam express with pen. 
What prayers were said on hallowed stone, 

What tears came from religious men. 
What sacred service too was done? 

That Stanley might come safe away, 

And victor valiantly return; 
The belb did sound both night and day, 

And holy fires bright did bum. 



Sieii wiui ^T€T bcardi drew lo tbcB htsis. 
And hat dieir pmen poured out; 

Old wires for woe did wi^ dieir beMfa, 
And saints were soi^t oo nuked fool. 

Bat Stanley oyer Staimnoie itrait 
Did pa<9; and reatii^ theie, did new 

A banner brave, born up on higbt. 
Where under vent a warlike crew. 

What lusty troop is yon I see? 

Sir Edward Stanley did enqinire. 
A yeoman said. It is» I see, 

Bryan Tunstal, diat bold esquire. 

For in his banno' I bdidd 

A curling cock, as thoi^ he wouM crow; 
He brii^ with him his tenants bcdd> 

A hundred men at least I know. 

Then Stanley said, as there he ^ood> 

Would Christ he would but take our part, 

His clean and undefiled blood. 

Good speed doth promise at my heart. 

Blaze out therefore, I bid yoii soon, 
The earl of Darby's banner brave; 

By chance with us he will be onc^ 
When it in sight he sb^U perceive. 
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But TunstaD took no keed diat tid^ ^v.'^ >'^ 

Without saluting forth he post ; 
Upon the valiant Howard's side. 

His faithAil heart he fixed fuA, 

And then again, said Stanley brate, 

O valiant hds, draw up your heart; 
Be not amazed, look not so grave, 

Though Tunstall will not take your pari. 

Eut forward set without delay. 

Unto the Howards let us make haste. 
Thus they, though wearied, kept their way, 

Till they to Alnwick came at last. 

Whose comii^ greatly did rejoice 

The earl and all his e<mipaDy. 
None but the eagk bear the voice. 

With wrapping wings as be would iy. 

There did the army much increa». 
Although there were die moat extreaas; 

For rain down ratding never did cease, 
Till bubbling brooks bunt oughty 



Such blustering winds besides there wen^ 
That day and night the air did sowid) 

Which put the eul into great fear. 
Lest his son the admrai sfaonld be dnmwoii 

l2 
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Who, at his parting, promined pl^it 

Unto his father, if alive, 
At Newcastle, with all his mighti 

For his assistance, to arrive. 

Which promise he did fiilly keep: 

Such friendship Neptune did him show,. 

As to conduct him over the deep^ 
And his desires just bestow* 

lien soldiers soon he set on land, 
And to his father fast he hied; 
* Such warlike wights in worthy band. 
Two thousand men in arms well tried. 

With captains most courageous keen. 
At Alnwick they arrived at last: 

Whom, when the earl's army had seen. 
With sudden fear they were aghast. 

But seeing their armour black as ink, 
Some said it was some Scottish band; 

And divers did esteem and think/ 
They were some force from foreign land. 

Some took their harness, some their horse. 
And forward hasted as to fight. 

But when they saw St. George's cross, 
And English arms bom up on hight> 
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Some said, it was a joUy crew. 

The king had sent from Fnmce that tide. 
The southern men, the truth soon knew. 

And loud lord admiral! they cried. 

Whom, when the earl of Surrey saw. 
He thanked Gcod with heart so mild, 

And hands for joy to heaven did throw. 
That his son was saved ftom waters wild- 

A meny meeting there was seen, 

For first they kist, and then embraced^ 

For joy the tears fell from their eyne, 
All forepast feais were then defiiced^ 

Tlien caused the earl each captain count. 
Under their wings what soldiers were; 

Which done, the nmnber did but mounts 
To six and tweaky thousand diere. 

The earl then called a council soon, 
Of prudent lords and captains wise. 

And how the. battle might be done; 
He bid them shew thdr best devise«. 

Some said too small their number was,. 

To atchieve so great an enterprize. 
Some counselled posts back for to pass 

For aid, and cause the countries rise. 
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And from the south, the qveen, some Mid, 
A band of soldiers aocm would send; 

And willed to stftj, for whiie they stttd. 
Their powers dtiiy might smeiid. 

Some said the Scots straitway wodd fly. 
And powers daily would dimiuidi; 

Wherefore to stay was their oou^uri, 
And tlius the earl they did adiBoiMh« 

Then did the admiral start in ire^ 

, And stamjung stood with stnmadi hot: 

Why, sir, said he, onto hia sire; 

Hath cowardkae kat you his coat. 

« 

Let never kipg Henry hoar tct shanie> 
That you should act ikm dastard part; 

Nor ever blowB by truMp of hmm^ 
That you did bear a cowasd'a heart. 

Hatli not king Henry kft ]^ hero 

His govemour to rule the iandi; 
Not doubting but, without 4dl lear, 

The treacherous Sooti f on wouU w^fastftud. 

Think of your fitfier, iiumi^ Us chaaoe 

It was to fall at Boswoith field, 
Thoii^h he his bfe, by Staniey^s lanee, 

With honourable wDmds did yiehl. 
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Would God that Edward, brotlef dm, 
Were here alive iim pKsetit day: 

No armed foes, comM iQakje ktm fear. 
Nor ill a cmxxp^ Uw co^iid tey. 

What royal fame, \vhat hi|^ ienomm, 
Hath he left to hia hne md mem. 

What ample glory wouU him crowii^ 
If life had hOeA \fmgf9 nfmse^ 

The seas he did both sweep and scour. 
Not pyrate durst appear .in sight, 

Even pyrate John, for all his power, 
The great renowned Lothian knight. 

How oft the royal fleet of Franet, • 
In conflicts fierce hjf^ hinii wa» pbfiaA? 

If he had scaped thad fetat obwMae> 
He gloriom» a^Tft aiigiU hstfr^atdui»^Qdk 



No multitudes made hini.di3ma^^ 
Nor numbers giEoM) bi^^atoBiaGb 9wa^ 

Great shame then would oft us- b^ laii^ 
And to our Qftj|iniig nkftactkagir* 

Your Other's fatBiiwoiiMifiiMD<bQ[ Iwl^ 
And all his worthy at^QQ^niora^ 

Your honour, flil^ lik^.^^ocit. 
Nor yet your. uem^mAk «¥ea ifiHtom* 
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If here joaloilering Ee like Iooob, 
And do not fi^t the Scots ipin: 

For do not voo hear how Endtdi towns 
Are bomt, while s o rkl i n g bdbes ire ahin 

Ther dailj pilfer eveiy pfawe. 
And spoil die people lU ibont: 

Wherefore let ns stay no longer spnce^ 
But now step forth with stnonchs stout. 



FIT. IT. 

The eail of Surrey dien replied^ 
And to his warlike son did saj. 

No bashfiilness doth make me bide. 
Nor stomach faint dodi make me stay. 

Tlie cause is for no cowardice 
So long time here to make delay: 

But yet I fear this enterpnze 
WiU prove no childi^ sport or play. 

Great counsel then must be embraced; 

Then let us careful think upon, 
Which way our cards to count and cast. 

For great is the business to be done. 
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Too hardy oft good hap doth hazard. 

And over-bold oft is not best; 
And that I have proved by my son Edward, 

Who ever was too bold of breast. 

He had been a living man this day. 
If he with counsel wise had wrought; 

But he was drowned in Bathrumb's bay; . 
His rashness to this end him brought. 

My ^ther, at king Richard's field. 
Under great Stanley's lance lay slain; 

And I did there a captive yield; 
Our manhood great got us this gain. 

We might have scaped th&t scurvy day 
If warning could our wits have beat; ' 

A friend of our's, to cause us stay; 
Upon my father's gate had set 

A certain scroll, whose scripture said 
" Jocky of Norfolk, be not so bold," 

And underneath in verse was laid, 

** For Dickon thy master is bought and sold." 

My father fighting fierce was slain. 

King Richard lost both life and crown. 

Some goodly guerdon oft they gain, / v ' 

Who rashly run to get renown. 

M 



For see die duke <cf York vns buooghly 

At Wakefield to Us «dal fidi; 
Who m^ht Iwfse scajiedy if lie had "wnHii^f 

Tlie counsel wise of Dsvid HaH. 

I read of conquerore and kingi 
For lack of oomsd cait a«m^: 

Now since at baud wdh danger tpnmg^ 
Our council <fP€ liad ^amd to say. 

It is not I am fright witi fear. 

Nor for mysdf «udi dMmgbts ItAm, 

But for young babes, and Jnfimts dear. 
Which fathers <0ore I fear ^iijfl hidk. 

Such fortunes f^, through ^^te 4mibtie«i, 
Poor widows fdentj ^aB he left; 

And many a servant taieterless, 
And mothers of thek* sons bereft. 

This is the cause I counsel crave, 
The only cause I east widi doubts: 

I had rather one Engli^i soldier save, 
Than for to kill a thousand Scots. 

I can no kind of compass cast. 

But many a life ther€ must be lost; 
And manv a tall man death nnist taste, 
Scots are such a mighty host. 
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Hie prince himself is thoe-pieBtnt^ 
With all his peers> pvepoMd foi 

With baronsy laMghts^ md coamommbsaM, 
A hundred thouMBttd iiic» they 



Put case oiu* total Eog^iebpewei 
Were ready drest aod OiMide im meal^ 

At two meals they woold uti devoiuv 
The Scottish armg^ wa»gf&it* 

Therefore let each nafi^a nund Ike* dfraH 
How that the Scats we ai^ caovint:^ 

And how to pass this peril best^ 
And jsave the honour of our pnuot^ 

Then spake or Edward Stanley stout^ 
And fierce on the ead he fial hi* eyne^ 

What need have we thus fer to deiibl> 
And be afraid of foes unae^iP 

Shall we by loiterii^ on tUa lanmrr. 
Thus still permit the Scots to reiti 

Fye, let them see an £ji|^Ut banmar, 
And view our soUiefs seeady^ dioit 

What though our foea be five td oae^ 
For that let not our stomachs Ui» 

God gives the stroke^ when all it^doni^ 
If it please him we shall prevail.. 
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If wcient books we do peruse. 
Set forth bv (unoos clerics of old, 

Whidi both of Christknsy P^igans, Jews, 
Do phiD describe tfae^batdes bold. 

Hiere maj we etftiiii see in ^hf , 
M nn V a mi^jhtT prince and kingy 

With populous anonies^ put to flight. 
And tan^ushed hj a litde wk^. 

With hundreds diree, ju(i^ Gideon, 
The Midian host overcame in fight- 

And Jonathan, Sauls ^-aliant son, 
Tlie fierce Philistines put to flight* 

So Judas Maccabeus, the man, 

Of foremost fame amoi^ all knights, 

\Vho can describe what fields he Nvan, 
With handftUs small of warlike wights; 

The mighty Macedonnn prince. 
With puissance smaU and power. 

King Darius host did all convince. 
Who were for one in number four. 

Tlie great renowned Roman peers, 
Whose glorious pniae can never blin;. 

The fame, that daily fills men's ears. 
By numbers great did never win. 




99 

For Titus livy doth protest, 

The less their power, the more their gain, 
When they were most, they wan the least; 

The greater press, the more were shin* 

Example at Cannae's fierce conflict, 
So many nobles there were slain. 

That bushels three they did collect 

Of rings from dead men's fingers drawn* 

Where Scipio, with nwnbers small, 
Of warlike wights of lusty blood, 

In field to flight put Hannibal, 

And burnt with fire Carthage proud* 

What fiulher need I for to seek. 
Of christian kii^ the manful acts; 

Since records of the same still speaks 
Of Heniy, and his famous facts* 

All Europe yet afresh doth sounds 

Of his high prowess the report. 
What standards stout he brought to ground 

With numbers small at Agincourt. 

All France yet trembleth to hear talk. 
By death what nobles took their flight, 

Two thousand, besides vulgar folk. 
Simplest of whom was squire or knight* 



A .xHe never stait from ym mA strife. 

Till the beir of Fnooc ke waa pwirkMHid; 
If fate had Iflit hkn \amga life, 
Widi EoglBb bm ali Fnmoe he had fiwMsd. 

Of Bedford too, Mm brolhef Jdto^ 
The Dauphin beat widi a small baud; 

Lord Talbot, widi his name akmr, 
To tremble forced alt the Kndi ImAw 

Tlie earl of Richmond, with flnaall powea^ 
Of England, wairhodi lealn. aad cwwi% 

At Bosworth where tfaebs a g gi ag boar^ 
And all his 



So though the Scotti^ bast be grtai^ 

Let us not stini,. but 
In batde bold we ihaK 

For God wiUhelpas^HlkbbhnL 



But if in fighting we SM 

And in the battle tamo^t to 

Perpetual pnnr we tbm daril ^em^ 
Men will our fims %at i^ea 



The memory of 

Mongst Eiq^ife mca: will eier 
And then, for vengeance gfi 

HeiBjr iMBoe feaaa FiaKe wiB bastK. 




Our Idnsfolks and cm txmsim iree, 

Will wreak our deathi wA AAebi JBnt; A'^/^. 
Tm time that they ceveaged be, 

From sturdy Aokei Aey wnH oot fltkt. 

Our g^iosts shall go to <Gad on Ugk, 
Though bod]e3 vile to dath be digbt; 

In better case we camot die. 

Than fighting fcr cur coHOtry's right 



Put case the lot light 

As firm by fidth is fixed it shd^, 
iVnd that to gain the wtary^ 

Good fortune ob our ade dbaU hIL 

And dien to give ow fees lie Sai, 
What wortl^ frabes ji»B «ve wnf 

What mighty prey, irfaat {lieatDOiis ipcil. 
What pnooKiB «tf pnaoeiy kiau 

The prince is there himad^ king JamM, 
With prelates passing nch in {nide; 

E% great lords th«e ave of name. 
With barons, knig^its, and squires iie^de. 

Their tents, if standing Ihey be iocMl, 
When fighl is dooie, I do not fieaor. 

But for their eaterb^ Eo^feh ground. 
The charges shaU fmj us juU 
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Such fate shall fall to them I trust 

As to their elders has before. 
Who dared into our borders burst, 

When they were beat in battle sore. 

t I )Their mighty Mars, king Malcomy, 
Did vaUantly this land invade; 
At Tinmouth he was forced to fly, 
And slain was by an English blade. 

\ ^cKing David unto Durham came. 

Who with the Scots in pitched field, 
For all their pride yet left the game. 
King David there did captive yield. 

What shall I further mention make 
Of Henry the fourth, how in his days. 

The earl of Murray and lord Murdake, 
Angus and Douglass pricked with praise. 

Did enter in Northumberland 
And murdered without mercy. 

Were they not beat by a small band. 
In battle by Sir Henry Piercy? 

The story saith, who list may look. 

Ten thousand Scots in field were slain, 
And through the valiant Piercy's stroke, 
the earl's captives did remain. 



t  :/ 
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^uch luck I trust to our foes vni\ light, 
-And all that wars do raise in wrong; 

^^^erefore against them let us fight, 
It is shame we loiter here so long. 

If any seem abased to^be, 

That we in battle shall be beat, 

Cheshire and Lancashire with me, 
Shall give the Scots the first onset. 

When this was said, then Stanley stout 
All silent down did sit in place; 

The eyes of all the lords about. 
Were fixed upon his valiant fiicc. 

His wisdom great all wondered at, 
All did his manful proffer praise; 

All they that would have lingered late. 
Their courage keen did now upraise. 

Now they that lately would have staid, 
With foremost cryed, forth to the field; 

With one voice all the earl they prayed. 
That Stanley might the vanguard wield. 

But on that side the earl of Surrey 
Was deaf, for why, he could not hear; 

For being moved with Stanley's glory, 
His rancour old then did appear. 

N 
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Quoth he^ the kiog^s place I soppfy , 
At pleasure mine eadi thhig ahflfl "bide. 

^Then on each captain he did csy. 
In presence to appear that tide* 

That done, straitway he did ofidain 
His battle brief on this same sorl^ 

Whose order and array right ptain. 
With pen I tnil^ shalU report. 

When Stanley did vntth stomach stout - 
Valiantly the vai^nard crave. 

The earl of Surrey sofc did doul>ty 

That too much faeniour he ^MMild have;. 

If fortune good fell on his part, 
And valiant victeMT'hedid jret«iB. 

<jainst Stanley's blood ^such faateM ^eart 
In the earl's Uood did boiUng bum. 

Wherefore in forward, ^first of all 

Chief captain constituted he 
His loving son lord admiral, 
^ With soldiers such as came from sea. 

Whom valiant lords accompanied. 
With barons bold, and hardy knights; 

iord Ogle one of courage tried. 
Who led a band of warlike wights. 



> 
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In order, next to the aduiraly 

The lusty kiug)it> \mA OaShfA^ iveu^ ^ '>.^ 
Who was concealed in di^berd'a ceat^ 

Till twice twelve yeitfft were gone aadi qiott: 

For when his father at WakefidUi^ 
The duke of York and hi* son M dab; 

He by a friend waa tfain coaoealcd^ 
Tdl Richmond'a earl b^m hk Mgn* 

And him restored te all hia rij^t 

Seating him in hia Atbor'a kwd; 
Or else to death he had beeo digbt. 

While die house of York had the ii|faaiML 

Now like a captain boU he broiigbl 

A band of Igity bda elect. 
Whose curious eeat% most minaing immgM, 

With drendiid dragons were bedackt. 

From Pennigeot to PeadldliU, 
From Linton to Lang Addi^ghaad, 

And they tliat Craven coasts did dUi 
All with the lofty Clifford came. 

All Staincliff hundred w^ with bim» 
With striplings strong from Worledsle ; 

And all that H^u^htm btUa did climb, 
With Laoeitmtlitiio, and littoodnin* 

N 2 
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Whose milk-fed feDows, fleslilj l»ed 
Were fit the strongest bows to bend; 

All such as Horton-leUs had fed^ 
On Cii£ford's banner did attend. 

Lord Lmnfey next, and Latimor 

Were equal matched with all dieir power. 

With whcHB was next th^ nei^ibour near 
Lord Conjers stout, and stiff in stour. 

Widi many a gentleman and squire. 
From Rippon, Ripley, and Rydale, 

With th«ii marched forth all Massamshire, 
Wtii Nosteifidd and Netherdale. 

With tillmen tou^, in harness store. 
Who turned the furrows of Mittan-field> 

With Billmen bold from Blackamoofe, 
Most warlike w^ts, these lords did wield. 

• 

Next them was placed, with all his power. 

Lord Scroope of Upsall, aged knight. 
Sir Stephen Bull, with all his power, 
Was matched next him with all his might. 

Sir Walter Griffith, sage and grave 

Was with sir Henry Sherboura bent. 
And under Bulmer's banner brave, 
^^^Ehe whole bishoprick of Durham went. 
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The third part it ynJl more unfold 
The glorious train of heroes bright. 

Such as may please die sage and old, 
And yield to children sweet delight.. 



PART III. FIT. V^ 

Sir Christopher Ward the next ensued>. 

With him sir Edward Echingham; 
Next were sir Nicholas Appleyard, 

Sir Met&am, Sidney, £verii^ham«.. 

All in the foremost battle bold, 

These knights who in the vanguard wem 
Seven thousand men numbered and told. 

Simplest of whom, bore bow or spear,. 

Then the earl, sir Edmund Howard, 

Did call, and manshall soon him made;. 
My son, said he, now soon set forward, 
. With valiant .hearts the Scots mvade. 

CSiief captain of the- right-hand wii^. 
To brother diine I diee ordain ; 

Now surely see thou serve the king, 
And for his sake never think it pain. 
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Of southern soldiers fc wri i edB t^ 
Under thy wing shalt ^ iHPitb dMe; 

A thousand thanks sif SdHnu^ to^ 
His father dear did rdnitey 



With him was matched an equal mate, 
i ^3 Bryan Tunstall, that trusty squire; 
Whose stomach slout nought eoold abate, 
Nor ought could sway his bold desire. 

The glory of his gtmdaiHf dd, 
The famous actar too o# Mb sm; 

His blood, unspott^, omdi^ him hdi. 
And stirred his stOfncdl hot at fii«. 

For when debate did fint begio^ 

And ran<»Mir fxmi tt«a* fUefiil irofic. 

And ruffling rid^d das reafam tridiiB, 
Twixt LancMer mdttm bdiis# ctf Yoric 

During which hurly-bnrljr strife, 
Were murdirfid mmy ^ ikiddM'* child. 

Many a lord b^rCMi^idd df life, 
And noble hotiid widi blodd dtiAM. 

But this man's fadw, vM 6f hst 
While in this realm tM^ fitAbig H^ 

To Henry the sixth did Still adh^f^, 
And for no pflittt did from hfan pu$. 

^ r- ..... ,: 
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For he to Yorkiv«»M never fiil4 
For all the stt i tg^m g atr tnai (rtnfcf 

1^'me times he 4«nael|r ^fought fB MA, 
So oft in daai§vW9fi 



.And when Ae fcing fmns tcnpA^ fma^il^f 
And the earl t^Wu^k OH^PtbrpfWiy 

To save his life het^im^f^ fce wigbb 
And was in bfirk <9 fivcflagiie'U^im. 



With earl of RichoMMMl he tenuiined^ 
And lords of the tUmnaiilfiaii lun; 

When then the ^siil^ cioum toi gwod^ 
And England'0 empire lair ^ ^fm. 

He rendered T^wtftitt ttll!hi« wi^ 
Knowing hb ^friwrt fl4fMMl»iiiiq|aiiK^ 

The kii^ he cwM^ithistnislyikiiii^, 
Undefiled Tunstall to <beiiiMiie4. 

Most fierce he jCsiigbt:at 3?balkiB&;i{i» 
Where Martin Smt wigfomA ky Mxu 

When rage did ^rejfih^ ^e n^ver veefed» 
But like a rock^did 8l31aretiiiib. 

Now came this man wnofigst the rest 
To match Ha (fanber in >maidiood> 

For hattle ready bent*Mid tpretty 
Witli him a bandiofiusty.lliocdL 
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Next went sir Bold, and Butler brave, 
Two valiant knights of Lancashire, 

Then Bruerton bold, and Bygod grave. 
With Warcop wild;^ a worthy squire. 

Next Richard Chomley and Chiston stout, 
With men of Hatfield, and of Hull, 

Laurence of Dun, with all his rout. 
The people freest with them did pull. 

John Clarvis then was 'nexed near. 
With Stapleton of stomach stem; 

Next whom Fitz- Williams forth did fare, 
Who martial feats was not to learn. 

These captains keen, with all their might, 
In right-hand wing did warUke wend: 

All these on Edmond Howard, knight, 
The earl ordained to attend. 

Then next the left-hand wing did vneld 
Sir Marmaduke Constable old, 

Witfi him a troop well tried in field, 
And eke his sons and kinsfolk bold. 

Next him sir William Percy stood. 

Who went with the earl Piercy's power, 

From Lancashire of lusty blood, 
A thousand soldiers stiff in stour. 
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Then the earl himself did undertake 
Of the rearward die raiment; 

TVhom barons bold did bravely back. 
And southern soldiers seemly bent. 

Next whom in phce was 'niexed near 
Lord Scroop of Bolton stem and stout. 

On horseback, who had not his peer, 
No English man, Scots more did doubt. 

With him did wmd all Wensledale 
From Morton unto Morsdale-moor: 

All they that dwelt by the banks of Swale, 
With him were bent in harness-store. 

From Wensdale warlike wights did wend, 
From Bishopsdale went bowmen bold; 

From Coverdale to Cotter End, 
And all to Kidson Causeway cold. 

From MoUerstang and Middleham 
And all from Mask and Middletonby, 

And that climb the mountab Cam, 
Whose crown from frost is seldom free. 

With lusty lads and lai^e of length. 
Which dwelt on Seimer water-side; 

Ail Richmondshire its total strength, 
Hie valiant Scroope did lead and guide. 



. » 
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Next went sir Philip lUncy tall. 
With him sir Thotms Bnrchij brm; 

Sir John Ratcliff in arms ro^al. 
With sir William Gaaco^me gmm. 

Next whom did pan, with 2II hit rout. 
Sir Christopher Pickering proud; 

Sir Bryan Stapleton, most stout. 
Two valiant knights of noble blood. 

Next with sir John Stanley there came 
The Bishop of El/s servant bold; 

Sir Lionel Piercy, knight of fame, 
Did lead some hundred men well told. 

Next went Sir Ninian Markanville, 
In armour coat of cunning work; 

The next went sir John NormanviUe, . 
With him the citizens of York. 

Sir George Darcy in banner bright, 
Did bear a bloody broken spear; 
Next went sir Magnus with his might, 
" And Clapham bold of lusty cbear. 

Sir Guy Dawney, widi glorious rout, 
Then Mr Dalby's servants bdd; 

Then Richard Tempest widi his rout, 
In rerewaid dius army did hold. 



The right-hand wing, 'wilh afl iib to&t, 
The lusfy ioMi DiciW jdid ksid; 

^ith him the bows of Kendal steit, 
With milk-vdHte coats ^aod cxaaaes rtd. 



t »./f^».(U«ll HI 



M Keswick dfie, and 

And all the Capdand esaggy hiBsL; 
All Westmoreland, both mnlli and sooth. 

Whose weapons were ^eat weighftf biBs.. 

AH Carlisle eke and Cumfaerhmdy 
With the lord. Dacres proud did qMSS, 

From Branton and from Broughly sands,- 
From Grayston and.finm Kaven^us. 

With striplings stout inimStaiiminor nde. 
And Austen-moor, mea mardied e«Mi; 

And those that Gilsland.giamdid lude. 
With horsemen lightifioom Ueshaa-^LsvaD.^ 

All these did goin DacDes'lasuidy 
All these ensued Us^baasier bmad; 

No lustier lord waa^miifaisiand, 
Nor more might bflant»f Jnrth.amLliQioid'. 

Many strong hor8eSy=^nge.x>£iie%lll;, 
Were all his Gwn>tO;]ghQB ATvaeil, 

A bann fair by hi» iiii4u sgiit, ' 
And heritage, iriirhidKilo 4iim.£dl. 

o 2 
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Where all the counsel did 

That Rouge Croix to the ^oetlnh idii^ 
With strict instructions AoM be«e«t, 

Toinow far Mttiy these WHte 4id 



FIT. "Vt. 

Whereas the lantle ?Ioo of SPori 
He threatened iuA to avetiknm^ 

Rouge Croix was changed word for mini. 
The earls intent to let -him 4aiDw. 

That if the king would so ^agnee. 
To suffer thctt said fort to standi 

And William Heron send home iree^ 
Who lisBte ^w«s cttptiwih Scotbmd; 

If thus the king would condeso^ndy 
The earl promisBd to restore. 

And to the king inunediste send. 
Of Scotsmen teksa oqitinBB fbitt-* 

Lord Johnston and sir Sandy Hume^ 
Richard Humfeand WilUfeunCan: 
But if king James wOuM'yeit fwoKteie 
y^^^knTcnigful sort to raise vtp ^wiu'^ ^ 



Ill 

Against kbg Hcw3» kb 1weiAer4ii^li^ 
And commons amfky wwdd kSk, 

And piles and forts W4mU fierce 4»wq. 4flWn 
And English blood pnmmA tp 9f^ 

The eail charged tki hmwU «tail, 

To certify die said Saota l^ng^ 
That he in field wiA hin "woul^ft ^f^ 

On Friday then neidfc fciioiwf; 

And dien ere Ibtigi; Croift fwlb d^ jii^ 

Hie admindr laoh him aaUb, 
And bade him to ikm iHRg dafiiirr^ 

His comiiif agnd tmmai 4»t iMq- 

That he from, aan deaeeoM ^^m 
Widi all hia tatak nGMii^tr wl mtfrtr 

And that in forward wfb hm 0Mf » 
He wouU [vapBTQ Ivuns^ In %liiik 

And when die SeelH I99 him 4id call 
In days of M ardi to mate radiciS4j^ 

For Andrew BsMPtOQ tkeir iidmiralr 
Whom he widi htomif biada did bhns. 



^ 



Now he was 

The said sir Aadrenv's daatib te TWifili; 
And if it in his ppfvor doth maty 

Qugtk be^ I Ut afmnthim wiAi sudiu 



112 

For there no Scot shall 'scape unslain^ 

The king in person sole except; 
For so of Scots, quoth he again. 

No other mercy I expect. 

And yet ere Rouge Croix went his way 

The earl and counsel did expect, 
That the Scots king, without delay. 

An herald would again direct. 

Rouge Croix was yet commanded there 
No Scotchman near the field to bring. 

Lest he their conduct might declare. 
And thereby dangers great might sprii«. 

Then Rouge Croix ready took his horse, 
Bedeckt with <;oat of arms most brave. 

With him did go a trumpet hoarse. 

That Scots their coming might perceive. 

Their geldings were both good and hght, 
From galloping they seldom staid. 

Till at the lei^th they viewed in sight, 
Whereas their enemies army laid. 

The Scottish watch soon them descried, / 
And them conveyed before the king, 
^Ehere he with barons bold did bide, 
^^Biom Rouge Croix; on the ground kneeling, 
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With salutations did greet. 

He after, his instructions straight. 
Each one exprest, in order meet, 

And letters livered in their s^ht. 

« 

Whom, when the king of Scots had heard, 
And also rdad his letters large. 

Even frantic-like he fuming fieu^, 
And bombard-like did boasts discharge. 

If true, quoth he, let it be exprest, 
Thou herald sent anon recite: 

And was your earl so bold of breast, 
Thus proudly to a prince to write? 

But since he seems to be so rough, 
I swear by sceptre and by crown. 

He shall have fighting fiH enough, 
On Friday, before sun go down. 

For here to God I promise plight. 
We never will part, from this same hill, 

Till we have tried your earl's whole might, 
And given your folks fighting their fill. 

Because he vexed our land of late 

Perchance his stomach is extolled, 
But now we wiU withstand his grace, 
I Or thousand heads there diall be polled. 



To presence tlien lie called \m peci^ 
To whom he reiul t^ earl's wliok Ml; 

Audience being giveq, with ve^ t»i9f 
Some said it cam^ of MtU^ 4itt. 

An earl of sued a aiin}^^ shirey 
To anointed king snch wofdn to Ynai»\ 

Some bad the schediiHe c«s4 ia fiffe^ 
Some for.to qpea); did sp«re fiov qulMl^ 

Some said the herald of hm hfa4» 
Such talk extempore did expr^^ 

And coimselled that tlpN^y wi^ 9pe^ 
A Scottish herald should a^fdrey^ 

To know of the eai:l of Suo^ pkvu^ 

If he such message did pro^uf&v 
And till the time he Mimed aga^l^ 

The English herald U> iaiak.e sujf^. 

Whereto the king did soon ^OBmsA, 

That Rouge Croix should with tbem, temiUBf 
And home wijth the Elfish truaii^ sen^ 

Their herald Bay caUed by naiQ^ 

Who was commanded for to know 

Of die earl and hi^ council sag?^ 
If Rouge Croix truth to bin» did show, 

Or if he bad sea^ sMch wiess^ge,^ 




f And if trae tidings te hftd brtmght^ 
And to Mb grace avouched M fie: 
Hie king in mind anoo foreihong^t> 
How he the earl inogfat feitify. 

He Day then instructed ntnit, 
With letters large and eloquellt; 

Which done, thej sOOn fiwit feith tliat night. 
And towareb (he English camp they wedt* 

But at a litde village poor 
Hay did light, and lodging take; 

The army was two miles off or more. 
Whilst clangii^ trumpets noise did make*. 

The night was even at midst well near, 
And the English (ords lying on grass, 

Tin time the trumpet did appear; 
And told eail Surrey all die case. 

How that the Scotchmen did detain 
Rouge Croix, and <^redit him would not,. 

And for to know the truth more plain. 
The king himsdf had sent a Scot. 

Which he constrained for to stay, 
And lodged then in a villi^e mean, 

Lest he their order might display. 
And so the Scots advantage gain.. 

p 2 
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Which ifvhen the earl had understood. 
And viewed the Scotchmen's dealings aO 

He in a sound and sober mood^ 
Upon his council strait did calL 

Where he in presence did repeat 
The total tale the trumpet told. 

The counsel mused with marvel great. 
Why Scots their herald did widi-hold.^ 

And causes none they could conject,^ 
But all surmises were deferred ; 

And sage advice was then defect, 
Till they the Scottish herald heard* 

Wherefore as soon as Phoebus fair 
Dame Luna's light and stars did stain,. 

And burning in the fiery chair, 

His startling steeds haled forth amain. 

The earl then called his council s^e, 
Who soon on horseback did surround;. 

And every man did bring his page, 
To hold their horses in that stound. 

But when they stept within the street, 

The Scot was scarce from cabbage got,. 
Where he the Englisfi earl did greet, 
tith little courtesy, like a Scot. 
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Which done, the earl did then commaiid 
His message he should manifesti 

Hien Day quickly out of hand, 
His chiefest charge anon exprest. 

My sovereign lord, quoth he, king James, 
Would of your hcMiour gladly hear, 

If Rouge Croix was chaiged in your name. 
Such bold words to his grace to bear*^ 

My master doth mistrust his words^ 
They cannot well be understood; 

likewise do all our peerless lords, 
Then soon he told what Rouge Croix said. 

Quoth the earl, what does thy master mean 
Of herald ours to make such dread. 

He did not forge the same, nor feign. 
Nor do we any favour need. 

Our herald's words, we will justify, 

Who truly did the saxAe reveal; 
His writings too the same will try. 

Which of our arms do bear the seal; 

Wherefore I of thy master muse, 
Our herald why he handleth so. 

And 'gainst all reason doth refuse. 
Our message to make answer to. 



lift 

Then Ilay to liift Mtl replied^ 
I say, quoth he, «o mid my kM^ 

And to your messi^e at dlii iUe^ 
I shall make answer wond for wotd* 

And for Ford-casde first of a&i 

Which to present yoa mte sudi toit; 
To save the sane from fim <Mr My 
' My master ibMeto biddttdi mate» 

And for the owner of die fort^ 
Who William Heron hath to name> 

My master says, to show y<Mi Ithoirt) 
He will not answer to the Mine. 

For Johnston and sir Sandy Hume, 
Richard Hume and William Cair, 

Our prince himself in person is totiie. 
Them to redeem by dint of war; 

If you your message dare make good^ 
On Friday next in field to fight^ 

My m^ister with a manful mood, 
To mighty Jove hath promised plight^ 

For to abide the battle bold, 

And give your folks fighting their fill^ 
And that your lordship show I should, 

So grateful be his grace until. 
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As any earl ^U Bni^Uld d|OMWgli» 
For if yoQ hdA anek imma^ a»it^ 

To him at home in Ediiibof^ughy 
Hq would hsmt finwrr rtd jqw mstait> 

Now if with AbI «f swevd you dv^ 

.Abide Us gj^m^ m battle boldi 
On Friday next, he qmves 90 fsitf 
My message wbel9 now { have tuld. 

A thousand thanks» mc\ Sumy diesev - 
Unto the royid kjag did yidd^ 

Whose princely hcMl did iM>fe forbear^ 
So ^ple a lord t(^ wmt iafeU^ 



And then a v^lmAyfiem 1t» 
That he the baMb boU woidd bidi^ 

And on prefixed day ^tnanld ight 
Which done.]Mtdi<kc»MMni th^ tid», 

The Scottish hecdd ikgo kt^ /' a^' .f 

Should for a saaaiMi' Aer» sc^oun^ 

And in safe custodgrb* hep^ 
TiU time diat Boi^^CrwrdHk 



When this the herald! B^j^beM^ 
He to the king his.sanmilr stnt. 

Who to his grace sdfcttiffgi^dmlKed^ 
With the earl'si; 
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The king then Rouge Croix did dischaige, 
Who hied home to the earl in haste. 

Then Hay was let go at large, 

When Roi^ Croix came, who was kq^t fiist* 

Then Rouge Croix did make tme report 
To the earl and captains in like case. 

As he had seen and in what sort. 
The Scottish king encamped was. 

Even on the height of Floddon-hill, 
Where down below his ordnance lay. 

So strong that no man's cunning skill 
To fight with him could find a Mray. 

Such mountains steep, such craggy hills. 

His army on one side did not lose. 
The other side, great grizzly gills, 
^ Did fence about with mire and moss. 

Which, when the earl had understood. 
He council craved of his captains all, 

Who bad set forth with manful mood. 
And take such fortune as would fall. 

Whereto the earl did soon dlDsent, 

And quickly called for a guide. 
Lest by the way he harm might hent. 

But hark, what happened that tide. 
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The army presaed thus to proceed, 
And aQ prepaied in ranks to fight, 
[ Came on a champion then indeed, 

With sword in hand, in armour bright. 

At first his fiice his hehnet hid. 
Thus plainly have I heard report. 

Who swiftly by the ranks did ride. 
And to the earl did strait resort. 

The army marvelled at this man, 
To see him ride in such anay, 

But what he was, or whence he came, 
None of them all could certain say.. 

When he the earl of Surrey saw. 
From off his steed, he leaped there. 

And kneeling, gracefully did bow, 
Holdii^ his horse and quivering spear. 

In Utde time he silence brake. 
My lord, quoth he, afford some grace; 

Pardon my life for pity's sake. 
For now you are in king Henry's place. 

Mercy, my lord, from you I crave. 
Freely forgive me mine offence: 

Perhaps you shortly may perceive, 
Your kindness I shall recompence. 

Q 
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Quofli ihe earl then^ tell us Ihy name: 

Perhaps you have done 9ome heinous deed. 

And dare not shew thy face for shame. 
What is thy fact, declare wijth speed. 

If thou hast wrought some treason, tell. 
Or English blood by murder spilt, 

Or hast thou been some rude rebeU, 
Else we will pardon thee thy gmlt. 

Then to the earl he did reply, 
My lord, my crime it is not such; 

The total world I do defy, 

No man for treason can me touch. 

I grant indeed I wrong have wroi^it, 
Yet disobedience was the worst; 

Else I am clear from deed or thought, 
And to extreams I have been forced* 

And as for hurting English men, 
I never hurt man, maid, or wife, 

Howbeit, Scots some nine or ten. 
At least I have bereaved of life. 

Else I in time of wealth and want. 

Unto my king persisted true, 
Wherefore, good lord, my life now grant, 
then my name I will shortly sliew. 



^ 
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« 

Qnotli the earl then, pbck u^ fliy hearty 
You seem to be a pemn brave; 

Stand up at once, lay dread apart. 
Thy pardon freely thou shalt have. 

Thou seemest to be a man indeed^ 
And of thy hands hardy and w^t. 

Of such a man we will stand in need. 
Perchance at Friday nest M ^ 






Then on his feet he started strait. 
And thanked the earl far that good tide,. 

Then on his horse he leqied fight, 
Sayii^ my loid, y6 lack a guide. 

But I shall you conduct full strait 
To where the Soots encamped are; 

Iknow of old the Scottish fleight, 
And cra% stratagems of war. 

Thereto experience hadi me taug^, . 

Now I willshew you who I am; 
On borders here I was up brought. 

And Bastard Heron is my name. 

What, quoth the earl. Bastard Heroo, 
He dyed at least now two years since, . 

Betwixt Newark and Northampton, 
He perished through the pestilence.- 

Q2 
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, Our king to death had deemed die man. 

Cause he the Scottish warden slew. 
And on. our borders first b^an 
Those raging wars for to renew. 

But God his purpose did prevent. 
He died of the plague, to jwrove, 

King Henry his death did since lament. 
He wondrous well the man did love. 

Would God thy tale were true this tide. 
Thou Bastard Heron might be found. 

Thou in this gate should be our guide, 
I know right well you know the ground. 

I am the same, said he again, 

And therewith did unfold his face : 

Each person then perceived him plain, 
That done, he opened all the case. 

Quoth he, when I the Scots warden 
Had witli my blade bereaved of life, 

I knew well I should get no pardon. 
But sure I was to sufier death. 

In haste king Henry for me sent, ' 

To whom I durst not disobey : 
So towards London strait I went, 
^^1^ hark, what I wrought by the way» 



125 

I nothing but the truth shall note: 

That time in many a town and borough. 

The pestilence was ragii^ hot. 

And raging, reined all England thorough^ 

So coming to a certab town, 

I said I was infected sore; 
And in a lodge they laid me down. 

Where company I had no more; 

Sat my own secret servants thiee^ 

Who, fmd of townsmen^ careful watched; 

So in that stead na more staid I, 

But homeward by the dark dispatched. 

My servants secretly that nig|it, 
Did frame a corps in cunning sort^ 

And on the morning, socm as l^t. 
My death did mefidly report. 

And so my servants on that mom 
The corps to bury soon were bound; 

Ciying, alas ! like men forlorn, 
And seemed for sorrow to fall down. 

The corps they cunnii^ly conveyed. 
And made the bell aloud be rung; 

And money to the priest they paid. 
And service for my soul was sung. 
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Which done, ibej ti&ipi rtnit Ad bri^; 

Unto king Hcvy, I wis dead; 
Cbnst have his soul, then ftdd dK king. 

For suie he diould have IobI fab bead.. 

If he up to die court had come, 
I promised had so, by St. Paut^ 
; JBut since God did prevent our dqom^ 
Afani^ty Christ fofgive hk ttul. 

To mansion mine, I came at faot^ 
By journeys fiimUy, idl by nij^; 

And now two years or mole are paat 
Since openly I came in sight* 

No wight did know but I was dead 
Save my three servants and my virife; 

Now am I start up in this apeadf 
And come again from death to life. 

So said, the lords and ktt^ts of fame. 
From laughii^ kmd could not refrain; 

To hear liis gando, had good game. 
And of his welfare all Were fain. 

Whose policy they had perceived; 

And oftentimes his truth had tried. 
Which was the cause so sol^ they craved^ 

This Heron grave to be dieir guide. 




W7 

Read the fourth pq;rt, k makes an eod 
Of Heron's etory, wd Ibe %ht. 

Let youi^ and old to this aUseod^ 
It will give instruction with ddi^. 



PART IT. FIT. VII. 

Then forth before Jnwre HJeron flew. 
The borderers bold to him dad dcaw. 

Hie total army did ensue. 

And came that night to Wodler-Hau|^. 

The English lord^ there lodged their hcMt 
Because the place was jpkdn and diy; 

And was within six miles at most, 
Whereas their enemies did lie. 

The morrow next they were removed, 
Though weather was both foul and ill> 

Along down by a pleasant flood, 
Which caUed is, the water of Till. 

And all that day they viewed in sight. 
Whereas the Scots for battle stood, 

.because the day was sp$»t, diat ni^t 
The army lodged at Bannoor wood. 
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Then valiantly^ with the vaoguaitl, 
Tlie morrow next, ^ith mature skilly 

The admiral did march forward. 
And passed over the water of Till. 

At Twizle bridge, ^ith ordnance. 

And other engines, fit for war, 
His father eke did forth advance, 

And at Millfield from thence not £ir. 

With the rereward, the river past, 
All ready in ranks and battle-array, 

They had no need more time to waste. 
For victuals they had none that day. 

jBut black fasting as they were bom. 
From fiesh or fish, or other food; 

Drink had they none two days before. 
But water won in runnii^ flood. 

Yet they such stedfiil faiths did bear 
Unto their king and native land; 

Each one to other then did swear, 

Gainst foes to fight while they could stand, 

And never flee, while life did last. 
But rather die by dint of sword: 

Thus over plains and hills they past, 
Until they came to Sandyford; 
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A brook, of breadth a taylor's yard. 

Where the earl of Surrey thus did say. 
Good fellow soldiers be not afraid. 

But fight it out like men this day. 

like Ei^lish men now play your parts. 
Bestow your strokes with stomach bold, 

Ye know the Scottish toward hearts. 
And how we have scourged them of old. 

Strike but three strokes with stomach stout. 
And shoot each man sharp arrows three, 

And you shall see without all doubt, 
Ihe scolding Scots be^ to flee. 

Think on your country's commonwealth. 

In what estate the same shall stand. 
To Englishmen no hopes of health. 

If Scotsmen gain the upper hand. 

If we should not them boldly bide. 
But, cowards-like, fi^m them should turn; 

All England north, from Trent to Tweed, 
The haughty Scots would harry and bum. />^' -V^^ 

Your faithfril wives, and daughters pure. 

They would not stick for to defile; 
Of life none could be safe and sure. 

But murdered be by villains vile. 
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But if jon wiD figlit like 

So that by kwte we trib Ae fidi^ 
Mjr U^ngue camioC teU 

What pleoteous ml 



Beiides all that, ftn*tual 
Tbroi^^hoot dll iga we 

And quietly pans Ml cwr days; 
And in a 



Agreed; — the h oISmb fcn »epfad» 
And to die €iai Aejr jUvwiHw^d fii^ 

lliere on that bent MJHy to Mfe» 
And never flee, bM fieroefy 4^ht. 



Then marched fordi die ttien of 

And every band Aeir banMin shewed; 

And trumpets hoanie M^ere heard alar. 
And harness glitterkig was yk^n/ed. 

Tlitis they past forth ikn^ die phdB^ 
And stnil foi^di by avdeylow; 

Whetu;c up dbove^ ofi the mountain^ 
The Sce«ch ^my ^Aey cleai4y sttW. 

Which they did tetfve on the Idit (lafid, 
And past forth on the Surrey 'Mde, 

^jmUwixt the Scots and Scotch hmd, 
^1 were conducted by ^ir ^gittde. 
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Now all this while the king of Scolfe 

Beheld them fair befca« his eyne. 
Within bis mind drove many cknibtiy 

Musing what the En^ish did meai).. 

Giles Musgrave, then^ a gainful Gveek^ / ^<^ ^ <. 

And friend familiar with the king^ 
Saidy now, sir king, if you do seek. 

To know the English m^'s meanii^*. 

You better notice cannot have^ 

Than that which I to you shall tell. 
What they forecast, I fiill oanGeive, 

I know their meaning passing well. 

Your marches they mean for tp sack, 
And borders yours to harry and bunv 

Wherefore its best that we go back. 
From such mtent them for to turn. 

This Musgrave was a man of skill. 

And spake this for a policy, 
To cause the king come down the hill^. 

That so the battle tried might be. 

The king gave credit to his words, 

Trusting his talk was void of train. 
He widi consent of all his lonlsi. 

Did march with speed down to the plaio. 

R 2, 
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Bj north there was another hill, 
\lliich Branxtoo-hiU is called bj 

The Scots there scoured whh r^fat good iriD, 
Lest the FngHsh men should g^ die ame^ 

The litter uhich they left bduod. 

And other tilth on fire they set. 
Whose dusty smoak the l^ht did blind. 

That both the armies soon they met. 

For when the weather waxed clear 
And smoak consumed within a while. 

The armies both in distance were. 
Not past a quarter of a mile. 

Then the admiral did plain aspect 
. Tlie Scots arrayed in battlesjbur. 
The man was sage and circumspect. 
And soon perceived tliat his power 

So great a strength could not gainstand> 

Wherefore he to his father sent. 
Desiring him strait out of hand, 

With the rereward ready to be bent^ 

And join with him in equal ground: 

Whereto the earl agreed anon, 
Then drums struck up with dreadful sound,, 
trumpets blew with doleful tune. 



0^ 



133 



Then sounding bows were soon up bent^ 
Some did their anows sharp up take. 

Some did in hand their halbards hent, /-^^r. 

Some rusty bills did ruffling shake. 
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Then ordnance great anon out-brast, 
On either side with thundering thumpsr> 

And roaiing guns with fire fast, 
Then levelled out great leaden lumps. 

With rumbling rage dius Vulcan's art, 
Began this fierce and dreadful fight, 

But the arch-gunner on the English part. 
The master Scot did mark so right. 

That he with bullet brust his brain. 
And hurled his heels his head above, 

Then piped he such a peal again, 
The Scots he from tlieir ordnance drove.. 

So by the' Scots artillery^ 

The English men no harm did hend; 
But the English gunner grievously. 

Them tennis-balls did sousing send» 



IS4 

Into the midgt of the eaemieft reaks, 

Where they in fiirious rage dowa nnhec^ 

Some shouting hid widi broken Aaaks, 
Some cryii^ laid wiih menhfiSB cnidied. 



Thus Englismen Mritfa bombard shot. 
Their enemies down thick they threw;. 

But yet the Scots, with stomachs stout. 
Their broken ranks did stLQ renew. 

And when the roaring guaa did oease 
To handy strokes they hied apaoe; 

And with their total power dad press. 
To job widi enemies hc^ to face. 

Then Englishmen, a feathered flight 
Sent out anon from sounding bow, 

Which wounded many a warlike w^t; 
And many a groom to ground did throw. 

The gray-goose wings did work such grief, 
And did the Scots so scour and ^uui; 

For in their battle, to be brief, 
They rattling flew as nuik as hail. 

That many a soldier on the soil, 

Lay dead that day through dint of dart. 
The arrows keen kept such a cwl, 
^'^'^^^^ftj^ wounded naany to the heart. 
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They pierced the fcdp of fsany a Scot, 
So that on^rolMMl dKiy groteik^ feU, 

Some had his shoulder ^pnte ttrou^ nhdt, 
Some losing life lU loudly yril* 

One firom his k^ die 4a*oe wmrid fril, 
Another through his stotmch slridoed;; 

Some bleeding, bdtowod like a M^ 
Some were through |^ii^ aMnbeia frickad* 



But yet the Scots still stMt tU «aiidi» 
Till arrow-shot at last inms -doiiQ^ 

And then they went to alrokes of hand. 
And at the last did *batlle join. 

Then on the English pavt^wilh iq^eed^ 
The bills stept feMi, and 'bows weitt back. 

The moorish pikes, and vaeik xjlisBd, 
Did deal Iheiie qonavf a doeadM tkinuik« 

The Englishmen sti«ldit«a0t4aid ^ett^ 
And southward <bd (their tees art; 

The Scotchmen northward ^nMnidty ^vesty 
And maoicdlyikeirtealh^aiiA. 

Fffsty westward of a^«Qiig1liapewas 

Sir Edmund Howard, tcaptaiB cdbie^ 
With whom did paKyia (equal ottaee, ' 

Sir Brian Tungld^tioibebMf. "" 



<i '' 
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With whom encountered a stroi^ Scot, 
Who was the king's chief chambeilaiiiy 

Lord Hume foy name, of courage hot. 
Who manfully marched them again. 



Ten thousand Scots, well tried and told, 
Under his standard stout he led ; 

When the Englishmen did them behold. 
For fear at first they would have fled, 

Had not the valiant Tunstall been, 
Who still stept on with stomach stout, 

Crying, come on, good coimtiymen. 
Now fiercely let us fight it out. 

liCt not the number of our foes. 

Your manful hearts minidi or shake; 

Nor ever let the world suppose, 
That Scotchmen made us turn our back. 

Like doughty lads, let us rather die. 
And from oiu* blood take all rebuke: 

With edged tools now let us tiy ; 

Then from the ground he mould up took. 

And did the same in mouth receive 

In token of his Maker dear; 
Which, when his people did perceive, . 

His valiant heart renewed their chear. 
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Then first before, in foremost ray, 
The trusty Tunstail bold forth sprung; 

His stomach couid no longer stay, 
But thundering thrust into the throng. 

And as true men did make report 

In present place which did on look, 
He was the first, for to be short, 

On the English part, that profibred stroke. 

iyi those that he with halbert wrought, 

He made to stagger in that stound; 
And many a man to ground he brought. 

And dealt there many a deadly Wound. 

And forward still gainst foes he flew. 

And threshing turned them all to te^; ^^ ^ -^ " 
Where he a noble Scotchman slew, 

Who called was sir Malkin Keene. 

He still his foes pursued fast. 

And weapon in Scotch blood he warmed, 
And slaughter lashed, till at the last 

The Scots so thick about him swarmed^ 

• 

That he fit>m succour covered was. 
And fi-om his men which Scots had skailec^ 

Yet for all that he kept his place, 
He fiercely fought and never failed. 

s 
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Till widi an edged 9W^rd one tmitf 
And at hii l^ (lelpw did diu^; 

And near a score of Seotaj ibe 9finiie> 
Upon his belfofi higb ^ cjaril« 

Though he could nol wi^slailfl Sttdl itrCffgd|» 
Yet never wqhU I19 fl^ i^ht yWW, 

Alas ! for want of aid» ^% I^HS^ 
He Am yi^ fi^MlQg i^ ^ fifiW- 

Down fell this Vfi^MPi a^^ lOMghly 
His body gre^t, on growici 4id lie; 

But up to H^veo, wtib ^^^P l>rigbt» 
His golden gb^ did fluttering fly. 

;. Who, now, entoipbed, lip« «t 4 ^km^ 
Carved out 11^ ^oype to rfi^w hii f(|t^ 
That though, by fa^e, left ia ^ \imkt 
He died a de^ F^;K>wnp4 ap4 gl«f*. 

After his fall the people i}^ 

And all il^ wipg did foH to wf«ck. 

Some fighting fierce di^ in the ^tead» 
The rest fpiF t^pp^ t^f^ed d|^ bac;k« 

Save sir Edmund EUnwafd hH s^QIV^> 
Who with \m irt9Pdfti4-hearef y^ 
Seeing his folks all fled flP^ gpi|B; 
^J^ haste to vaiigi|ir4 bj^ tio get. 
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Sut he Scot-fiM h«k} IM ftiv ieftped^ 
For why, right hot sir David Hume^ 

With troop of hone had him <»itrapped| 
Had not John Bastaf d HeroA t&m& 

A^itfa half a scor6 of horsemto U^^ 
Ciymg, now Howard, have good heart 

for unto death till we be d^it, 
I promise here to take thy pert. 

AVhich heard then Howard's heart tip (item 
And with the spearmen forth he sprung, 

.And fierce amount their foes they flew, 
Where David Hame down dead diey iking« 

Then many a Scot that stout did stand, 
With dreadful stroke they did revirard; 

So Howard, through bold Heron's hand, 
Came safe and sound to the vanguard. 

Where the admiral, with strength extent. 
Then in the field fierce fighting was, 

Gainst whom in batde bold was bent, 
Two Scotch earls of an ancient race. 



One Crawford called, the other Montross, 
Who led twelve thousand Scotcluaen stroi^. 

Who manfully met with thek foes, 
With leaden mells and lances long. 

s 2 






L40 



1 rvaam \mu m im. to 



ant j%^ m tmr. -Jinjii^ aucbiy tmis 

Jiid wmaciit no, that the Setitfr bad wnat^ 
For (iown in. tiekL botlL <ani» tfaev talL 



5^w the ead Sunev^ next bv esHC 

Moift tienxiy tsimit his fiics he fimg h iiy 

fjainst whnm iung: Jsonesv in batde pKsC 
Wkfa. b an uera - faJaani^ h» batde hroaeht. 

f .'offer whirh. wa» bbhiv a bornn hald^ 
Ami mairv a loid of hssC7 blood ; 

Aiki tnMtv knifsfais well tried and toidz 
With nutnui pcdates paamig prood^ 



With the ^ari of Catthnes and Caasei^ 
Th^ «ari of Mortoin and of Mar; 

With Krrol, Addeil, and Adioll, 

With fV>thweU bold, and of Giencarr. 

t/fftl t/f\Hi brd a la«rty power, 

H/i Clu9toni;^ Inderby, and Ross; 
i ^y^'^^^fgtM, with his brethren foor, 
yA ^iiwick; Bargeny, and Forbes*. 
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Lord Erskinei Sinclair, and Sempel, 
With them i/vell tried a migh^ sum; 

JUl with the kii^ came down the hill, 
With Cawell, Kay, and Caddy Hume. 

With captains great and commons stout, 
Bove twenty thousand men at least, 

jyi with the king most fierce on foot^ 
Against their foes themselves addrest. 

Now the earl of Surrey on the Ei^lish side 

Encouraged his soldiers keen. 
Crying, good fellows, strike this tide, 

Let now your valiant acts be seen. 

Then spears and pikes to work were put. 
And blows with cutting axes dealt. 

Then towering helmets through were cut, 
That some their wounds scarce ever felt.. 

On one side death triumphant reigned 
And stopt their pains as well as groans ; 

Of those who piercing wounds had gained 
The hills did echo with the moans. 

Then on the Scottish part right proud 
The earl of Bothwell did out-burst. 

And stepping forth with stomach good^ 
Unto the English fierce did thrust. 



And Botfawell, Bodiwell^ crkd ifM, 
To cause his soMien to ensue; 

But there he catcked a wekome coldf 
A valiant KngJiwhinMi him slew^ 

Thus Herbert, throogh Us haoi^ty kout 
His fatal end in conflict foond; 

Now all this while, on either pttty 
Was dealt fiiU mtey a dndlj in%Ma^ 

On either side Were soldiers alaoi 

And stricken down w^ stre^g;|]i of lited^ 
That who should win, none could say plai% 

The victory in doubt did stand. 



FIT. IX. 



But at the last great Stanley stout, 
Came marcfaii^ i4> tfee mountain steep; 

His folks could hardly fast their feet, 
Forced on hands and knees to creep. 

Some from the leg the boot would draw, 

That loose it might take the better KoM, 
Some from the foot the shoe woM tfaraw;: 
: Thus of true men I have been told. 
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The sweat down from dieir bodiet ran^ 
And hearts did hop in pandiig hrmtitp 

Until die mountaip-top tfvy wuiy 
In warlike-wise ap» Softtwien vmt 

Where for a while brave Stadey ttwd^ 
Until his folks had takeo breadi; 

To whom at last eren thua ha aaidy 
Most harder, analnv down from this hmtkf 

Against our foes tmt let m hye. 
Our vaiiaot eomtaymea lo aid; 

With fightii^ fierce^ nwcb foar haTa I, 
Lest that they fkdM be ovcxriaid. 

My Lancashire want lively wi|§p|itsiy 
And d¥mm mm ip^^m Q^eslBa^ 

With sounding how your leathered ftghta 
Let fiercely fly your lipQR among, 

March down from ifcii bis^ HMmntaioHop, 
And brunt of battle lei m hide 

With stomach stQut^ kt ut make bo stop, 
Stanley will be to yen a piiik. 

A scourge for Seofts my faifaer waa» 
He Berwick town horn tiiem did gm; 

No doubt but ere (Up day aball pa»» 
His son like kttmiti Ml efaUdo. 



' #-. ' 
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And DOW the earl of Surrey sore 
Hie Scots I aee besets this tide; 

Bat snce with foes he ^hts before. 
We will suddenly set oo the side. 

Tlie noise then made die monntains lingy 
And Stanley stout they all did cry: 

Out went anon the grey-goose wing. 

And amongst die Scots did fluttering fly. 

And dioi^ the Scots at Stanley's name 
Were stonished sore, yet stout diey stood; 

And for defence did fiercely frame, 
A narrow dint of dangerous bode. 

Lord Borthwick, Bargeny, and Forbes, 
With them ten thousand Scotsmen stroif ; 

Endured death through dagger's force, 
Alas ! for them, they staid too long. 

Which when lord Stanley stout did see. 
Into the throng, he thundering thrust; 

My Lancashire brave lads, quoth he, 
Down with the Scots this day we must. 

Tlien foes he forced to break their ray. 
And many a life was lost that while. 

No voice was heard but kill and slay, 
Down goes the Scots earl of Argyle. 
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The earl of Lem>X| luck bad like, /r> ', * "> 

He slain M^as fightii^ lierce that tide: 
Lord Forbes^ Baigeny, and Borthwick, 

Upon that bent did breathless bide« 

And so the earl of Huntley's hap 

Had been resembled to the rest. 
But that through skill he made escape. 

With an English blade he had been Uest. 

For having near a horse at hand, 

On him he scouring scaped away, 
Else doubtless, as the case did stand, 

On Floddon liill he had died that day. 

After diese lords were dead or fled. 

And companies left captainless; 
Their soldiers then did fly with speed: 

With souls of horror and distress. 

Whom Stanley, with hb total strength 

Swiftly pursues unto the plain, 
Where, on the king he light at lengfli; 

Who fighting was with all his main. 

When his approach the kii^ perceived, 

With stomach stout he him withstood; 
His Scots right bravely then behaved. 

And battle boldly there abode. 
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Then showers of arrowft fievoe wera ahol. 
Which did eick aide so pierce and giniy 

Tliat ere they came ta handy strokes^ 
Great numben on die gvound did UL 

The kii^ himself was wounded aorey 
An arrow in his forehead hght, 

That he could scarce fi^t any mon. 
The blood ao blemiahed his aii^t , 

Fight on, my men, die king then aaid^ 
Yet fortune she Haa^ tum die scale. 

And for my wounds be not dismayed, 
Nor ever let yoMr courage fiul. 

Thus dvingy did he bra.ve appear, 
mi shades of deadi did close hia eym. 

Till then he did his sdldiera cheajp. 
And raise their courage to die skies. 

. But what availed hift valour great 
Or bold device, it waa a)l in vaia: 
His captains keen Aided at his feet, 
And standard-bearer too waa 



The archbishop ^ Si Andiiaws bravie, 
King James hia son in base begot, 
That doleful day did death receive, 
' Widi many a lusty lord-like Scot. 



ut 



Lord Erskme, Sinclair^ «iid Sempcj^ 
Morton and Fair for all their fcfwetp 

The earl of Enroll and Atboll^ 

Lord Maxwell, with hk bietfareii ftmr* 

And last of ell) amongst tbe lave^ 
Kii^ James himselF to deadi gavB wi^. 

Yet by whose hands nolle could percetvoi 
But Stanley still moat tike MM he* 

After the kii^ and captains iiain^ 
The commons strait did fidi to ground; 

The Englishmen pursued ama!n> 
And never ceased till sun went down. 

Then the earl Surrey caused to sound 

A trumpet to retreat anoil; 
And captains caused to keep their ground^ 

Till morrow, taext white n^t was goue;^ 

And die English soldien all that tnght^ 
Although they weary were widi Ibilf 

Of Scotsmen costly dain in fight. 
Of jewels rich spared not to fipfti. 

The carca% of Ae kiH^ Umself 
Naked was left is it was fcmlid^ 

The earl could Hit kadw it ri^l^ 
.Searching tlieJate i^a Ae gmpid, 

T Q 
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il tbeiord Thcre^ U the laaM^ 

Bj otrtain iigns did know die 

J3 corps i&io a tart hfos^ placed 

Tbey to Newcastle dkl k brag. 



Tf^eiTe thonaanH Scots it se€ua were 
Of English but five ihooand feB; 

But fifteen bmidred, others pbio; 

As words caa make it, to as tdL ^^-^ 

Great store of guns were likewise taken. 
Amongst the rest seven cuhefines ; 

Seven sisters called, which do remain,. 
To be talked <^ to latest times. 



James's body was embalmed. 
Sweet, like a king, and then was aeni 
To Shene in Surrey, wheie entombed. 
Some say there is now a mooument 

But Bryan Tunstall, duct brave knight,. 

A never-dying honour gains. 
And will, as long as day and ni^t. 

Or as this little book remains.; 

Thus have you heard of floddon-fi^t. 
Worthy of each to be commended; 

Becauae that dien old England^s ri^t 
Was bravely by her soub defended. 
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NOTES 



ON THE 

BATTLE OF FLOBBON. 



N Denotes words which are now fpoken in the North. 

Page 51. Fit fignifies divifion or part. 

5ft. Great Howard. 7 homas Howard, earl of Surry, was 
knighted for his remarkable courage at the battle of 
Bamet. He was made knight of the garter i Rich. 
IIL He was taken prifoner in the battle of Bof- 
wQrth, committed to the tower bj Hen. VII. and at- 
tainted by parliament. K. Henry afkcd him how 
he durft bear arms on behalf of that tyrant Richard; 
to which he anfwered, " He was my crowned king, 
and if the parliamentary authority of England fet 
the crown upon a ftock, I will fight for that Aock, 
and as I fought then for him, I will fight for you, 
when you are eftablished by the iamc authority". — 
A. 15 14, the earl was created duke of Norfolk.— 
He died IJM* 
54« Mack, match. Mackicfs, matchlefs, N. 
-— JLatham Houfe, near Ormikirk,in Lancaihlre, is fa- 
mous for fuftaining a fiege of two years againft the 
parliamentary army, being moft gallantly defended 
by Charlotte, countefs of Derby, who mamtaincd 
the place till prince Rupert came with the king's 
forces, and compelled the enemy to raiie the fiege. 
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Pa«b 76b NbrhaiB eafUe. A.D. iifti, Rtlpli Flamberg, bili- 
op of Purham, built Norbam raftle 00 tbc top oft 
(keep rock, and moated it round He finifbed alfo 
tbe prefent cathedral cburch of IHirham, which 
was bcguo by bis predeccflbr, William' de Saodo 
Carilepbo, A icS^o, who died A. IC97. Ftamberg 
alfo built Framwellgate bridge in nurham He died 
in 1 1 28. Tbe keep or tower of Norharo waftde* 
ftroyed bv the Scott, and afterwards rebuilt bj 
Hugh Pudfey, by the command of hit coufin, king 
Stephen. He died A. 1x95 
77. O king. The king by the advice of this traitor de* 
fcendcd from Ladykirk Bank in^o th* flat ground, 
near the Tweed, now called the Gin^haugh, whence, 
with hit cannon, he threw down the north eaft cor- 
ner of the caftle wall, a large fragment of which now 
lies by the fide of the river. Biihop Tunftall, in 
queen Flisabeth*» time, rebuilt the wall; this is now 
▼cry diftinguiihable from the old work. 
79. Fee Wages. N. 

— The traitor. A field near the caftle, in which this 
traitor was hanged, is now called the hangman's 
land. It was htcd to this invincible caftle, that the 
betrayer of it ibould peri{h,and likewife the enemy, 
by whom this traitor was executed. There is a tra^ 
dition here, that the king was told where the caftle- 
wall was weakrft, by a letter fixed to ^n arrow, 
ihot over the Tweed, into his camp. 
to, St Cuthbert, according to the monkifli writers, was 
born of royal blood in Ireland ; but others fayj pro- 
bably with more truth, in the north of England. 
He was nominated the fixth bifliop of Holy Ifland, 
by king Egbert, and died at the Fame Ifiand, A. 686* 
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•St. Cuthbert was depofited at Norham. Whether 
he difliked his damp fituation, or began to fear ano- 
ther vifit from his old foes, the Danes, is not at pre- 
fent known ; but after having lain there feme time, 
near a well, which now bears his name, he ordered 
his monks to carry him twenty miles up the Tweed, 
to Melrols, in Scotland. He quarrelled with this 
place alfo; upon which, by his dire^ons, they put 
him in a (lone boat, in which he failed down tlie 
Tweed, to Tilmouth, where he landed. We cannot 
find how long he abode there. He was afterwards 
TcmoTed into York(hire, then to Chefter, and thence 
to Durham, where he remains. 

Not many years fince a firmer of Comhill covet- 
«d the faint's (lone boat, in order to keep pickled 
beef in it. Before this profane loon could convey 
it away, the faint came in the nighttime, and broke 
it in pieces. 

Soon after the battle of Nevii's Crofs, A. 2346, 
John Fofler, prior of Durham made a new banner, 
and confecrated it to St. Cuthbert. The banners of 
St. Cuthberty king James, and many Scotch noble- 
men were brought from Floddon, and fet up in the 
feretory of St. Cuthbert, in the cathedral of Durham, 
in which they remained till the abbey was fupprefled 
by king Henry, when it, together with the exceed- 
ingly rich (hrine of the faint, was plundered of its 
furniture, gold and jewels. 
.OB 83- Tide ; i. e. time. Thus Shrovetide. 

— The Lothian Knight. John Barton, when with his 

fl brothers, Robert and Andrew, received letters of 

mark from James IV. in order to revenge the death 
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citWrfsilfa^cipftia* Jdkm^iih9im klUed bj the 
I^BmgiJgfc«.iiL the rd^i ef ftltm III 
toe* I9. Rett t£ Mmom* 8k Idinnnl HvwMtt, A. 1513, 
ariodral.«f •ikvi of fbftfttrv^iMniof #ar, waa the 
llffti^M^liD Miid ffavBimdi idnriiidfr Aip in Con- 
^pfiik HiiIhjiiiv mitf Bi«ftw ili^« heisg unknown, 
'mm poted <iTer-bMffdi m^iiii » l|p«MV ^md drowned. 

89* Qwwdua FRAdL A awranit^ 

9». Bliil, a«dXi»^ K 

^4* Stiat»-Ai|iiv MU 

•^ i^d Talbo&* 1WIWoAl'#f JMnt Ifdilbot, earl of 
flhwM0i0^^9«t.ft»vadl «tt iiniiriv«r ef Sordon, and 
fold by a pnikneto>nt aMnowsr d0 Bordeaux. It 
hwl thrteUomflfriitiisripiioHe^ 
fibmt TjAotr. x4]|Bk^ Fioi ipteoWt- iliiriiko meo» 

-p. lUobMd lil; was Ulled< Ak* Z4%«> Hr had for hit 
d«fiM;« whitfc tioHT. 

95, Dint. Stroke, impreffion. Mi 

— Dfghtt D f tfl b d ^ -pt t i p a rt ril' M^ 

96} MalMaiiai'w«alUlodi4O0Arwliliihit fon, at a 
fdace eaUedi Malobfaft** wdl;» nem Atawick, about 

XD9V<. 

-^ BjB^David.. Maayif ndblc».of Seotlaad^and 15,000 
men wisse flainin4h2t' battle of z>346y. in the time of 
Sdwar4i III. Pate. q£- Nevir* CrolS), ece^ed upon 
tfait-occafioDfis now (bndiAg.- 

— Tht> earV &e. Ia-thfi«. battle, fought* A. Z40A, were 
. (lain twe Qty-fevoa Scotch kiiig]ilf> and- xo,ooo men. 

Murdackcy «ai> of. Fife, foii-to Robert^ JMtt of Al- 
bany, i^iremor of Scotland, Arohibalditearl of Doug- 
las, Thomas, earl of Murray, •GcorgCi earl of Angus. 
aadXeveral other nobles were taheo prifoners, in a 
ralley near Hamildon, by Henry, lord Percy, fon 
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to the earl of NorthumbffrIaii4t«B<l OM^gt of I>vb« 
bar, earl of March. 
kOK 99. HeDry Lord ClUfiird, of ClHford, tmrn remirkablj 
fMfitnK4 tern the iarj tt ^kt Duke of York, who 
«Miild hmf kiUed htm, en aocomit of the cruelties 
vhich bit fiithnr h»d eommhttd. He was conceal- 
td tmd braiffat up as t iiephcr4 i& the mountains 
of -Camberiand, fi»r t^«eaty<lottr 7cttt» hsviog never 
learnt to read or write. 

10a Stour. D«ft in motion, metspboricttty, battle. N. 

loz, iir Tbomat bfettbaoi, ^ WiUltm Sidacf, Sir 
John £veringham. 

zo». Sir Brian Tunftal of Thurhmd Ca(He,iii LMieafliire, 
iMther of Cutbbefft^ bifliop of Durham* and the laft 
bifti0|> vbo tieattd wbh the Scots npeii the borders. 
There are defcendants fiiafcod %t WycHff» near the 
riTCff Te«a« 

Z03. Thalian,fuppofed to be ufed for ThdEUian. 

— Martin SwarC A German colonel, under the com- 
mand of John, carl of Liacobi, defeated by Henry 
VII. at Stoke, near Newark. 

Z05. Wend. To go. Obfolete. The poft time» went, 

is only now in ufe. 
Z08. Blin. CcaSt. 

zxz. Bleft. Wouad; from Meier, i^Macfa. 
1x9. Hay kept. Should be clepts i. e. called f^«B the 

cMbleto ^lii^ etepc. 
tmOMls. MstfMwVMies. M. 

— Hent. Catch. 

z»3 Wight. Nimble, aaiye, (but. 

«- TMs Aory of laHafd Heron fo mi t^be iBtmd in 

the Btigliih Hiftory. See note, pa. 5^. 
it4» SMBiad. J^ed. 9tom th« Saian d«»aa. 
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Piiflt 114. OMe. W9f. ML 

— King Henry VIIL 
126. DoooL Jodsdal 

~~ Gflndo. The text 

fcapt the poet wroi 

the fane of Oodire. Or 

a tall, with whkk the 

thcmlclvcs ealled hj 

to Gando. 
ilS. Elaac.CaOiiif. A N. C pfanle. 

— Saadyford. A thnkt mar QPDokhi^ m the 
paH(h of Ford. 

1 If. Harrj. Plnodcr. N. 

zja Bene. Field A long kmd of graft* which grows 
ID Northnnbcrland, near the lea, wad k ufed for 
thatch, is called bent. 

— Sorre7 Side. Should be the fiioay fide, L c. on tlic 
north fide. 

131. A gainful Greek. A fraudulent man. 
Ijl. Battle four; i. e. four wingi. 

133. Hent. To lay hold on« 

134. Groom. A young man. 

— Skail. Difpofe. 

135. Mace. Perhaps (hould be pace. 

2 36. March them again. Againfi. M. 

137. Teen. Sorrow. N. 

138. It is laid, that there is a monument of Bryan Tun- 
ftal, in the N. W. of Yorkfliire, upon which is his 
effigy, lying in armour. 

^ Stead. Place. 

139. John lindfay, E. of Crawford. Williim Graham, 
^^^^ £. of Montrofe. 

•^^^^8* Mitred prelates George Hepborn. luihop of the 
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iiles, and another bifliop whofe name is unknown. 
AOB X40. William Sinclair, £• of Caithnefs. David Kennedy, 
£. of Caflil» John Douglas, £. of Morton. William 
Hay, £. of Errol. John Stuart^ E. of Athol. Patrick 
Hepburn, £. of Bothwell. Cuthbert Cunningham, 
£. of Glencaim. Thomas Frafer, mafter of Lovat. 
Sir Patrick Houfton, of Houfton. Thomas Stuart, 
Lord Innermeath. John Lord Pofs. Sir James 
Rofs, the chief of a Higland clan, was likewife at 
this battle. 

141. Patrick Hepburn, £. of Bothwell. 

142. Herbert fhould be Hepburn. 

— Thus of true men. It would feem by this verfe that 
it was not written long after the battle of Floddon. 

143. Wan. Gained. N. 

— Wift. Knew. N. 

145. Malcolm Stuart, £. of Lennox. 

146. But what availed. The Scots caft themfelves into 
a ring, who were all flaia with the King, except Sir 
William Scott, and Sir John Forman, who were taken 
prifoners. The battle lafted three hours. 

147. Fair, perhaps (hould be Ker. 

148. By certain iigns. The day after the battle, the body 
of king James was found; a great number of noble- 
men lay dead round the king, whofe body, though 
much defaced, was known by Lord Dacres, Sir Wm. 
Scott, and Sir John Forman. 

• Seven Sifters. Seven brafs cannon of a very wide 
bore, called the Seven Sifters, taken in the battle, 
andfent to Berwick by the earl of Surrey. 
King James's body. The king's body was brought to ' 
Berwick, and there embowelled, embalmed and 
cered, and inclofed in lead, and fecretly conveyed to 
London, and entombed at ShcenCi ia Surrey* 
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HERMIT 



or 



WAUKWOBTH, 



l^otttumtetlanti 'Ballati, 



IN THREE FITS OR CANTOS. 






^ 



TO HER GRACE 

ELIZABETH, 

DUCHESS AND COUNTESS 

Of 

jeotttjumbettanD) 

IN HER OWN RIOBT 

BJRONESS PERCY, S^c. S^c. 8fc_. 



Down in a northern vale wiW flowVets grew, 
And lent new sweetness to the summer gale ; 
Hie muse there found them all remote from view, 
Obscur'd with weeds, and scattered o'er the dale. 

O lady, may so slight a gift prevail, 
And at your gracious hands acceptance find ! 
Say, may an ancient legendary tale 
Amuse, delight, or move the polish'd mind ? 

Surely the cares and woes of human kind, 
Tlio' simply told, will gain each gentle ear : 
But all for you the muse her lay designed. 
And bade your noble ancestors appear ; 

She seeks no other praise, if you commend, 
Her great protectress, patroness, and friend. 

w 



ADVERTISEMENT. 



WARK WORTH Castle, in Northumberland, stands 
veiy boldly on a neck of land near the seaHshore, al- 
most surrounded by the river Coquet, (called by our 
Latin Historians, Coqueda) wliich runs with a clear 
rapid stream, but when swollen with rains becomes 
violent and dangerous. 

About a mile from the castle, in a deep romandc 
▼alley, are the remains of a hermitage ; of which the 
chapel is still intire. This is hollowed with great 
elegance in a cliff near the river; as are also two ad- 
joimng apartments, which probably served for an an- 
te-chapel and vestry, or were appropriated to some 
other sacred uses : for the former of these, which runs 
parallel widi die chapel, is thought to have had an 
altar in it, at which mass was occasionaUy celebrat- 
ed, as well, as in the chapel itself. 

Each of these apartments is extremely small; for 
diat which was the principal chapel does not in length 
exceed eighteen feet ; nor is more than seven feet aud 
a half in breadth and height; it Is, however, very 
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beautifullj denned and executed in the solid rock ; 
and has all the decorations of a complete Gothic 
church or cathedral in miniature. 

But what principally distinguishes the chapel^ is, a 
small tomb or monument, on the south side of the al- 
tar : on the top of which, lies a female figure extend- 
ed in the manner that effigies are usually exhibited 
praying on ancient tombs. This figure, which is very 
delicately designed, some have ignorantly called an 
image of the Virgin Mary; though it has not the 
least resemblance to the manner in which she is re- 
presented in the Romish churches; who is usually 
erect, as the object of adoration, and never in a pro- 
strate or recumbent posture. Indeed the real image 
of the Blessed Virgin probably stood in a small nich, 
still visible behind die altar : whereas the figure of 
the bull's head, which is rudely carved at this lady's 
feet, the usual place for the crest in old monuments, 
plainly proves her to have been a very different per- 
sonage. 

About the tomb are several other figures, which as 
well as the principal one above-mentioned, are cut in 
the natural rock, in the same manner as the little 
chapel itself, with all its ornaments, and the two ad- 
joining apartments. What slight traditions are scat- 
tered dirough the country concerning the origin and 
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foundation of tliis lierinitagey tomb, 8cc. are deliver- 
ed to the reader in tlie following rhymes. 

It is universally agreed, that the founder was one of 
the Bertram family, which had once considerable pos- 
sessions in Northumberland, and were anciently lords 
of Bothal castle, situate about ten miles from Wark- 
worth. He has been thought to be the same Ber- 
tram, diat endowed Brinkbum Priory, and built 
Brenkshaugh Chapel : which both stand in the same 
winding valley, higher up the river. 

But Brinkburn Priory was founded in the reign of 
king Henry L* whereas the form of the Gothic wm- 
dows in this chapel, especially of those near the altar, 
is found rather to resemble the style of architecture 
that prevailed about the reign of king Edward HI. 
And indeed that the sculpture in this chapel cannot 
be much older, appears from the crest which is plac- 
ed at the lady's feet on the tomb ; for Cambdenir in- 
forms us, diat armorial crests did not become here- 
ditary till about the reign of king Edward H. 

These appearances, still extant, strongly confirm the 
account given in the following poem, and plainly prove 
that the Hermit of^Wwkworth was not the same per- 
son that founded Brinkburn Priory in the twelfth cen- 
tury, but rather one of the Bertram family, who lived 
at a later period. 

• Tanner's Mon. Ang. f Sec his Remauns. 



THE 

HERMIT 
OF WARKWORTBT. 

A 

NORTHUMBERLAND BALLAD, 

FIT. I. 

©ARK was the night, and wild the storm, 

And loud the. torrent's roar; 
And loud the sea was heard to dash 

Against the distant shore. 

Musing on mail's weak hapless state^ 

Hie lonely Hennit lay ; 
When, lo ! he heard a female voice 

Lament in sore dismay. 

With hospitable hasle he rose, 

And wak'd his sleeping fire; 
And, snatching up a lighted brand. 

Forth hied the reverend sire. 
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All sad beneath a neighbourii^ tree 

A beauteous maid he found. 
Who beat her breast, and with her tears 

Bedewed the mossy ground. 

O weep not, lady, weep not so ; 

Nor let vain fears alarm ; 
My little cell shall shelter thee, 

And keep thee safe from harm. 

It is not for myself I weep, 

Nor for myself I fear; 
But for my dear and only friend, 

Who lately left me here: 

And while some sheltering bower he sought 

Within this lonely wood. 
Ah ! sore I fear his wandering feet 

Have slipt in yonder flood. 

O ! trust in heaven, the Hermit said, 

And to my cell repair ; 
Doubt not but I shall find thy fnend, 

And ease thee of thy care. 

Then climbing up his rocky stairs, 

He scales the cliff so high; 
And calls aloud, and waves his (igfat 

To guide the stranger's eye. 
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Among the thickets lotig he winlds 
With careful steps and slow ; 

At length a voice return'^ his ciH, 
Quick answering from below: 

O tell me, faAer, tell me troe, 

If you have chanc'd to see 
A gentle maid, I lately left 

Beneath some neighbouring tree : 

But either I have lost the pltifce, 

Or she hath gone aslbay : 
And much I fear this faitkl stream 

Hath snatch'd her hence away. 

I^raise heaven, my ibii, llife Hermit said f 

The lady's safe and well : 
And soon he joinM the wanderit^ youth^ 

And brought him to hb dell. 

Then well was seen, thete gentle friencb 
Tley loved each other deair: 

The youth he pressed her to his heart ; 
Hie maid let fall a tear. 

Ah! seldom htd their host, I ween, 

Beheld so sweet a pair: 
The youth was tall with manly bloom, 

She slender, soft, and fair. 
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The youth was clad iii forest-green^ 

With bugle-horn so bright : 
She in a silken robe and scarf 

Snatch'd up in hasty flight. 

Sit down, my children, says the s^e ; 

Sweet rest your limbs require : 
Then heaps fresh fewel on the heartily 

And mends his little fire. 

Partake, he said, my simple store. 
Dried fruits, and milk, and curds ; . 

And spreading all upon the board, 
Invites with kindly words. 

Thanks, father, for thy bounteous fare ; . 

The youthful couple say : 
Then freely ate, and made good cheer. 

And talk'd their cares away. 

Now say, my children, (for perchance 

My counsel may avail) 
What strange adventure brought you here 

Within tliis lonely dale ? 

First tell me, father, said the youth, 

(Nor blame mine eager tongue) 
What town is near? What lands are these? 
to what lord belong? 



^And to 
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Alas! my son, the Hermit said. 

Why do I live to say. 
The rightful lord of these domains 

Is banished fEir away ? 

Ten winters now have shed their snows 

On thb my lowly hall, 
Since valiant Hotspur (so the North 

Our youthful lord did call) 

Against fourdi Henry Bolii^^oke 
Led up his northern powers, 

And stoutly fighting lost his life 
Near proud Salopia's towers. 

One son he left, a lovely boy. 
His country's hope and heir; 

And oh! to save him from his fbes 
It was his grandsire's care. 

In Scotland safe he plac'd the child 

Beyond the reach of strife. 
Nor long before the brave old earl 

At Bramham lost his life. 

And now the Percy name, so long 
Our northern pride and boast. 

Lies hid, alas ! beneath a cloud ; 
Their honors reft and lost. 
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No chieftain of that noble house 
Now leads our youth to arms; 

The bordering Scots despoil our fields^ 
And ravage all our farms. 

Their halls and castles^ once so fair^ 

Now moulder in decay; 
Ph)ud strangers now usurp their lands, 

And bear their wealth away. 

Not far from hence, where yon full stream 

Runs winding down the lea, 
Fair Warkworth lifts her lofty towers, 

And overlooks the sea. 

Those towers, alas! now stand forlorn, 
With noisome weeds o'erspread. 

Where feasted lords and courtly dames. 
And where the poor were fed. 

Meantime far off, 'mid Scottish hills 

The Percy lives unknown: 
On stranger's boimty he depends. 

And may not claim his o\m. 

O might I with these aged eyes 

But live to see him here. 
Then should my soul depart in bliss ! — 
ad, and dropt a tear. 
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And is the Percy stiH so lov'd 

Of all his friends and thee? 
Then, bless me, father, said the youth, 

For I thy guest am he. 

Silent he gaz'd, then tumM aside 

To wipe the tears he shed ; 
And lifidng up his hands and eyes, 

Pour'd blessings on his head : 

Welcome, our dear and much-lov'd lord. 
Thy cowitry's hope and care: 

But who may this young lady be, 
That is so wondrous fair. 

Now, father, listen to my tale. 
And thou shalt know the truth: 

And let thy sage advice direct 
My unexperienced youth. 

In Scotland I have been nobly bred' 

Beneath the regent's hand, 
In feats of arms, and every lore 

To fit me for conunand. 

With fond impatience long I burned 

My native land to see : 
At lei^th I won my guardian friend^ 

To yield, that boop to me. 

x2 
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Then up and do^n in hinler i gvb, 

I wandered as in chace. 
Till in the noble Ne\iUe's house 

I gain'd a hunter's place. 

Sometime with him I Ur'd unkoowB, 

Till Fd the hap so rare^ 
To please this young md ^ntle daune^ 

That baron's daughter fiur. 

Now, Percy, said the bkdiiDg maid. 
The truth I must repeal ; 
' Souls great and generous, like to thine. 
Their noble deeds conceaL 

It happened on a summer's da^, 
Led by the fragrant bieese, 

I wandered forth to take the air 
Among the green-wood tieeso 

Sudden a band of n«ged Scote, 

That near in ambush laj. 
Moss-troopers from the boFdep*8ide, 

There seiz'd me for their pr^. 

My shrieks had all bee» spent in vain, 

But heaven, that saw my gvie^ 
^bmmIu this brave youtfi widun my caB^ 
^/^^^^■pw to my relief. 
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With nothii^ but his biiiilnig spear. 

And dagger in his hand. 
He sprung like lightning on niy fees, 

And caus'd them soon to stsnd. 

He fought, till mofe aasistaaice caEOM;- 
The Scots were overthrown; 

Thus freed me, captive, firom their bands 
To make me more his own* 

happy day! the youth replied: 
Blest were die wounds I bare I 

From that fond hour she deigii'd to sm^. 
And listen to my prayer. 

And when she knew my name and birth, 

She vowed to be my bride; 
But oh! we fear'd, (alas, the while!) 

Her princely mother's pride : 

Sister of haughty Bolingbroke^ 

Our house's ancient foe. 
To me I thought a banish'd w^ht 

Coidd ne'er such favour show. 

Despairing then to gain consent; 
At length to fty with me 

1 won this lovely timorous maid; 
To Scotland bound are we. 
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This evening as the n^t drew on. 

Fearing we were pursu'd, 
We tum'd adown the right-hand path. 

And gain'd this lonely wood: 

Then lighting from our weary steeds 
To shun the pelting shower^ 

We met thy kind conducting hand. 
And reach'd this friendly bower. 

Now rest ye both, the Hermit said; 

Awhile your cares forego : 
Nor, lady, scorn my humble bed; 

We'll pass the night below. 
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NOTES, 

ON FIT. 1. PAGE 171. 
^ Beneath the regent's hand,** 

Robert Stuart, duke of Albany. See the continuator of For- 
dun's Scoti-Chronicon, cap. 18, eap. 23, &c. 

PACK 172. 
<« Till in the noble Neville's houie** 

Ralph Nrnlle, firft carl of Weftmoreland, whofe principal 
refidence was at Raby caftle, in the bifhoprick of Durham. 

PAOK Z73. 
'< Sifter of haughty Bolingbroke,** 

Joan, countefs of Weftmoreland, mother of the young lady, 
was daughter of John of Gaunt, and half'fifter of K» Henry IV* 

PAGE 174. 

— «* We'll pafs the night below." 

Adjoining to the clifF, which contains the chapel of the her- 
mitage, are the remains of a fmall building, in which the liermit 
dwelt. This confifted of one lower apartment, with a little 
bedchamber over it, and is now in ruins: whereas the chapel, 
cut in the folid rock, is (lill very intire and perfe^ 
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Lovely smil'd the bluflbkig mom. 

And every storm was fled: 
But lovelier fer, with sweeter smile. 

Fair Eleanor left her bed. 

She found her Henry all alone, 
And cheer'd him with her sight ; 

m yoHth coosuldng with hi. fiiaid 
Had vmldi'd ikt livelong night* 

Wliat sweet surprize o'erpowcr'd her breast? 

Her cheek what blushes dyed. 
When fondly he besought her there 

To yield to be his bride ? 

Within this lonely hermitage 

There is a chapel meet: 
Then grant, dear maid, my fond request, 

And make my bliss compleal. 

O Henry, when thou deiga'st to sue, 

Can I thy suit withstand? 
When thou, lov'd youth, hast won my heart. 

Can I refuse my hand? 
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For thee I left a Mker s 
And mother's tender Ctm; 

And whether weal or iroe ImMt^ 
Thy lot I mean to whm>»* 



And wilt tliou then^ O 

Such matchless favour AofWf 

To share with nur^ a bamdi'd wi^ty 
My peril, pain, or woef 

Now heaven, I tnut, Jwtfa jojrt in store 
To crown thy constant breeit; 

For, know, fond hopea waifci my hnrt 
That we shall soon be bleit* 

Not &r from hence steads Ckxjiiet kie. 

Surrounded by tbe sea; 
There dwells a holy fiiar, vfiell kaowD 

To all thy friends and diee: 

Tis frulier Bernard, so reittnd 

For every worthy deed; 
To Raby castle he shall go, 

And for us kindly plead. 



To fetch thi« good and holy 
Our reverend host is goat ; 

And soon, I trust, his pious, hands 
Will join us both in one. 

Y 



# 
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Thus they in sweet and tender talk 

The lingerii^ hours beguile : 
At length diey see the hoary sage 

Come from the neighbouring isle. 

With pious joy and wonder mix'd 

He greets the noble pair. 
And glad consents to join their hands 

With many a fervent prayer. 

Then strait to Rab/s distant walls 

He kindly wends his way; 
Mean time in love and daliance sweet 

They spend the livelong day. 

And now, attended by their host, 

The Hermitage they viewed, 
Deep hewn within a craggy cliff. 

And over-hung with wood. 

And near a flight of shapely steps. 

All cut with nicest skill, 
And piercing thro' a stony arch, ' 

Ran winding up the hill. 

There deck'd with many a flower and herb 

His little garden stands; 
With fruitful trees in shady rows. 

All planted by his hands. 
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Then, scoop'd within the solid rock, 
Tluree sacred vaults he Aows : 

The chief a chapel, neatly arch'd. 
On branching columns rose. 

Each proper ornament was there. 
That should a chapel grace; 

The lattice for confession flram'd, 
And holy water vase. 

O'er either door a sacred text 

Invites to godly fear; 
And in a little scutcheon hui^ 

The cross, and crown, and spear. 

Up to die i^tar^s ample breadth 

Two easy steps ascend; 
And near a glinunering solemn light 

Two well wrought windows lend. 

Beside the altar rose a tomb 

All in the living stone ; 
On which a young and beauteous maid 

In goodly sculpture shone. 

A kneeling angel fairly carv'd 
L^m'd hovering o'er her breast; 

A weeping warrior at her feet ; 
And near to these her crest. 

y2 
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Tfie cliff, the vauh» but clnef ihe temib^ 
Attract the wondering pair : 

Eager they ask, What haplest dame 
Lies sculptured here so fivr ? 

Tlie Hermit sigh'd, the Hermit wepC^ 
For sorrow scarce coidd apeftk : 

At length he wip'd the tridiKig \fim» 
That all bedewed his cheek : 

Alas ! my children, hiunan life 

Is but a vale of woe ; 
And very mournful is the lak 

Which ye so fain weak) know. 



THE KBRMiT'» TAI»5< 



Young lord, thy grandsire bad a frieiid 

In days of youthful fame; 
Yon distant hills wore Im domain^ 

Sir Bertram was his namie. 

Where'er the noble Percy fbui^t 

His firiend was at hk aide; 
And many a skirmish with tbe Scot» 

Their early valour tr/d. 




Young Bertram Wd ^bennleooi mmiy 

As fair as fair might b^; 
The dew^dntp oft *e IStfg Amk 

Was not so fair as she. 

Fair Widdriogton the nnichii's mm^ 
Yon towers her dwelling plifge; 

Her sire an old Nordtumbnaff chief 
Devoted to thy race. 

Many a lord, and mai^ a km^ 

To this fair damsel came; 
But Bertram was her oiii5P choke; 

For him she felt a flame. 

Lord Percy pleaded for his friend. 

Her father soon coMems; 
None but the beMtteoas maid hersetF 

His wishes now prevenfo. 

But she with studied fbnd delays 

Defers the blissful hoisr^ 
And loves to tiy Im constaaMy, 

And prove her maiden fomtr. 

That heart, skr said^ *li|^ t^^f 

Which is too li§^Miy woo^ 
And long shall rm dM easy wmH^ 

Who yields her lo^ too soiofi. 



•« 



Mjan IViti 

Aad there cane lonfa^ wmd thoe CHBe k^ghtey 
Hk cUe^ Ml bvQiB alL 



With waasd, outli, and revekj 

The CMlfe rung aroaod: 
Loni Percj calTd for aoag aid harp. 

And pipes of martkl sooimL 

The mnsticb of dnr noUe hooaey 

AD dad in robes of bhie, 
Widi shrer cresceiits od tfa^ anna, 

AtleDd in order due. 

The great atchieronents of thy race 
They sung: their high commaDd: 

'* How valiant Mamfined o'er the sea^ 
*' First led his oortfaem band. 

** Brave Galfrid next to Normandy 
*^ Widi venturous Rollo came; 

** And from his Norman castles won 
'^ Assum'd the Percy name. 

** They sung, how in the conqueror's fleet 

^ Lord Wflliam ship'd his powers^ 
^^^^|d gain'd a fair young Saxon bride 
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^* Then journeying to the Holy Land, 
*' There bravely fought and dy'd : 

^' But first the silver crescent wan, 
*' Some Paynim Soldan's pride. 

'' They sung how Agnes, beauteous heir, 
" The queen's own brother wed 

'* Lord Josceline, sprui^ from Charlemagne, 
" In princely Brabant bred. 

^' How he the Percy name revived, 

^' And how his noble line 
'* Still foremost in their country's cause 

** With godlike ardour shine.^ 

HTith loud acclaims the listening crowd 

Applaud the master's song, 
And deeds of arms and war became 

The theme of every tongue. 

Now high heroic acts they tell. 

Their perils past recall: 
IVhen, lo ! a damsel young and fair 

Step'd forward tliro^ the hall. 

She Bertram courteously address'd ; 

And kneeling on her knee; 
Sir knight, the lady of thy love 

Hath sent this gift to thee. 



194 

Hien forth she drew • ^^jittmog bebm 

Well-plated mmf ft fM, 
The casque was wnwigh^ of tempemi iNlte), 

The crest of bivuirti'd gold^ 

Sir knight, 1% lady mids (tW diis,. 

And yields to be 1^ bind^ 
When thou bmt pipy'd this umidem |^ 

Where sharpest blows i«e liy'd. 

Young Bertram took the sbwMg faefaie 
And thrice he kiss'd the mem: 

Trust me, I'll pisove t^ precioM^ Oisqiw 
With deeds of nobles^ ftine» 

Lord Percy, and )m barony Md 

Then fix upon a day 
To scour the mareb^, late oppreil^ 

And Scottish wrongs repay. 

The knights assembled on tbe hills 

A thousand horse and mor^; 
Brave Widdrington, tho' sunk in ymx^ 

The Percy standard bore* 

Tweed's limpid cuirent soon diey p«38, 

And range the borders round: 
Down the green slopes of Tiviotdale 

Their bugle horns resound. 
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As when a lion in his den 

Hath heard the hunters' cries, 

And rushes forth to meet his foes; 
So did the Douglas rise. 

Attendant on their chief's command 

A thousand warriors wait: 
And now the fatal hour drew on 

Of cruel keen debate. 

A chosen troop of Scotti^ youths 

Advance before the rest; 
liord Percy mark'd their gallant mien, 

And thus his friend address'd. 

^ow^ Bertram, prove thy lady's helme, 

Attack yon forward band; 
Dead or alive I'll rescue diee, 

Or perish by their hand. 

Young Bertram bow'd, with glad assent, 

And spur'd his eager steed. 
And calling on his lady's name, 

Rush'd forth with whirlwind speed. 

As when a grove of sapling oaks 

The hvid lightning rends ; 
So fiercely 'mid the opposing ranks 

Sir Bertram's sword descends. 
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This way and that he drives the steel. 

And keenly pierces thro'; 
And many a tall and comely knight 

With furious force he slew. 

Now closing fast on every side 
They hem sir Bertram round r 

But dauntless he repels their rage. 
And deals forth many a wound. 

The vigour of his single arm 
Had well nigh won the field ; 

When ponderous fell a Scottish axe, 
And clove his lifted shield. 

Another blow his temples took, 
And reft his helme in twain; 

That beauteous helme, his lady's gift ! 
His blood bedewed the plain. 

Lord Percy saw his champion fall 

Amid the unequal fight ; 
And now, my noble friends, he said, 

Let's save this gallant knight. 

Then rushing in, with stretch'd out shield 

He o'er the warrior hung ; 
As some fierce eagle spreads her wing 

To guard her callow young. 
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Hiree limes they strove to seize their prey, 
Three times they quick retire : 

What force could stand his fiirious strokes. 
Or meet his martial fire ? 

Now gathering round on eveiy part 

The battle rag'd amain ; 
And many a lady wept her lord 

That hour untimely slain. 

Percy and Douglas, great in arms, 
There all their courage shpw'd; 

And all the field was strewed with dead, 
And all with crimson flowed. 

At length the glory of the day 

The Scots reluctant yield. 
And, after wonderous valour shown, 

They slowly quit the field. 

All pale extended on their sliields 

And weltering in his gore 
Lord Percy's knights their bleeding friend 

To Wark's fair castle bore. 

Well liast thou eam'd my daughter's love;. 

Her father kindly said; 
And she herself shall dress thy wounds. 

And tend tliee in thy bed. 

z 2 
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A message went, no daughter aunt. 

Fair Isabel ne'er appears: 
J3eshrcw me, said the aged chief, 

Young maidens have their fears. 

Cheer up, my son, thou sbalt her see 
So soon as thou canst ride ; 

And she shall nurse thee in her bower^ 
And she shall be thy bride. 

Sir Bertram, at her name revived, 
^ He bless'd the soothing sound ; 
Fond hope supplied the nurse's care. 
And heal'd his ghastly wound. 




I ^ 
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NOTES, 

ON FIT. 2. PAOl? 177. 

** To all thy Friends and thcc;" 

Itt the little iflsnd of Coquet, near Warkworth, are dill leen 
tbt rtttns of a cell, which belonged to the BcnedS£tiae monks 
<tf Tineinouth^abbey. 

, »A6iB 179. 

*< And near to thefe her crefi." 

This is a bull's head, the creft of the Widdrington family. 
All the figures, &c. here defcribed are ftill vifible; only fome- 
what cfiaced with kfegth of time. 

PACE iSi. 

** Yibt»ifc«i her dweJUag plate;" 
"Widdrmfi^om cMc is about fire miles fouth of Warkworth. 

PAGE z8a. 
<* Firft led his aorthem band.** 
See Dugdale*s baniiMge, Jtc. 

Aflum'd the Percy name/* 



«c 



In Lower Mbrma*dy are three. places tsi the nane t>f VtOKf: 
whence the fiunily took the furaUK i>e Pttcy. 
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" With all her lancU and towers.** 

William Dc Percy, (fifth in defcent from Galfrid, or Geffi-ey 
de Percy, fon of Mainfred,) affiled in the conqueft of England, 
and had given him the large pofleffions in Yorkihire, of £mma 
de Porte, (fo the Norman writers name her,) whofe father, a 
great Saxon lord, had been (Iain fighting along with Harold. 
This young lady, William, from a principle of honour and ge- 
nerofity, married; for having had all her lands beftowed upoa 
him by the Conqueror, ** he (to- ufe the words of the old 
Whitby Chronicle) wedded hyr that was very helre to them, 
in difcharging of his confcience." See Harl. MSS. 692. (a6.) — 
Ke died at Afountjoy, near Jerufalem, in the firft crufade. 

PAGE 183. 
" In princely Brabant bred." 

Agnes de Percy, fole heirefs of her houfe, married Jofceline 
de Lovain, youngeft fon of Godfrey Barbatus, duke of Bra- 
bant, and brother to queen Adeliasa, fecond wife of king Henry 
I. He took the name of Percy, and was anceftor of the earls 
of Northumberland. His fon, lord Richard de Percy, was one 
of the twenty-five barons, chofen to fee the Magna Charta 
duly obferved. 

PACK 187. 
« To Wark's fair caftle bore.** 

Wark caftle, a fortrefs belonging to the EogUfli, and of great 
note in ancient times, ftood on the fouthern bank of the river 
Tweed, a little to the eaft of Tiviotdale, and not far from Kd- 
fo. k is now intirely deftroyed. f 
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FIT. III. 

One early mom, while dewy drops 
Hung trembling on the tree, 

Sir Bertram from his sick-bed rose. 
His bride he would go see. 

A brother he had in prime of youth, 

Of courage firm and keen, 
And he would tend him on the way 

Because his wounds were green. 

All day o'er moss and moor they rode. 

By many a lonely tower; 
And 'twas the dew-fall of the night 

Ere they drew near her bower. 

Most drear and dark the castle seem'd, 
That wont to shine so br^ht ; 

And long and loud sir Bertram call'd 
Ere he beheld a light. 

At length her aged nurse arose 
With voice so shrill and clear : 

What wight is this, that calls so loud, 
And knocks so boldly here? 
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Tis Bertram calls, tfay lady's love, 

Come from his bed of care : 
All day I've ridden o'er moor and moss 

To see tEy lady fair. 

Now out alas! (she loudly diridc'd) 

Alas ! how may this be ? 
For six long days are gone and past 

Since she set out to thee. 

Sad terror seiz'd sir Bertram's heart. 

And oft he deeply sigh'd ; 
When now the draw*bridge was kt down. 

And gates set open wide. 

Six days, young knight, are past and gone. 

Since she set out to thee; 
And sure, if no sad harm had hap'd, 

Long since thou wouldst her see« 

For when she heard thy grievous chance 

She tore her hair, and cried, 
Alas ! I've slain the comdiest knight, 

All thro' my folly and pride ! 

And now to atone for my sad fault, 
^ And his dear healdi regain, 
I'll go myself, and nurse my love, 
soothe his bed of pain. 



^^odi 
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Then mounted she her milk-wliite steed 

One mora at break of day; 
And two tall yeomen went with her 

To guard her on the way. 

Sad terror smote sir Bertram's heart. 
And grief o'erwhelm'd his mind : 

Trust me, said he, I ne'er will rest 
Till I thy lady find. 

Hat ni^t he spent in y>rrow and care; 

And with sad boding heart 
Or ever the dawnii^ of the day 

His brother and he depart. 

Now, brother, well our ways divide, 

O'er Scottish hills to range; 
Do thou go north, and I'll go west; 

And all our dress we'll change. 

Some Scottish carle hath seized my lote^ 

And borne her to his den; 
And ne'er will I tread Engliirii ground 

T31 she is restored agen. 

The brothers strait their paths divide, 

O'er Scottish hills to range; 
And hide themselves in quaint di^ise, 

And oft iheit dress they change. 

Aa 
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Sir Dertram end n gown of ffVf^ 

Mo8t like a palmer poor. 
To halls and casdes wandere round. 

And b^ from door to doer. 

Sometimes a minsbfd's garb he wears^ 
With pipes so sweet and shrill; 

And wends to every tower and town; 
O'er every dale and hill. 

One day as he nto under a ibom 

All sunk in deep despair^ 
An aged pi^m pass'd him fay^ 

Who mark'd liis face of aire. 



All minstrels yet that ever I saw^ 
Are full of game and gbe; 

But thou art sad a^ul woMiegoi 
I marvel whence it ba! 



I 



Father^ I serve an iigod kvd^ 
Whose grief afflicts my nuod; 

His only child is nkim 9mi^r 
And fain I would her find. 

Cheer up, my son; pefchaiice, (he mid^ 

Some tidings I may bear: 
For oft when huouat faopea have failM, 

Then heavenly comferlA near. 
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Behind yon hills so stacp iuid high, 

Down in the lowly glen. 
There stands a caslte fair and strongs 

Far from th' abode of men. 

As late I chanc'd to crave an ahns 

About this eveiiDig hour, 
Me-thought I heard a lady's voice 

Lamenting in the tower. 

And when I ask'd what harm had hap'd. 

What lady sick there lay i 
They rudely drove me. from the gate, 

And bade me wend away. 

These tidings caught sir Bertram's ear, 
He thank'd him for his tale; 

And soon he hasted o'er tl^ hiU% 
And soon he reach'd die vah^ 

Then drawing near those hmely towm , 
Which stood in dak bo low, 

And sitting down beside the gale, 
His pipes he 'gan to blow. 

Sir porter, is thy Ipidat koane 

To hear a minstrel's song^ 
Or may I crave a lodgiqg here 

Without offence or wrong f- 

^a ^ 
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My lordy he said, is not at hom6 

To hear a minstrers song : 
And should I lend thee lodging here 

My life would not be long. 

He play'd again so soft a strain, 
Sach power sweet sounds impart. 

He won the chuilLsh porter's ear. 
And moved his stubborn heart. 

Minstrel, he said, tiiou pla/st so sweety 
Fair entrance thou should'st win ; 

But, alas, I'm sworn iqpon the rood 
To let no stranger in. 

Yet, minstrel, in yon ri«ng cliff 
Thou'lt find a shelterii^ cave; 

And here thou shalt my supper .share. 
And there tliy lodging have. 

All day he sits beside the gate, 
And pipes both loud and clear : 

All night he watches round the walls. 
In hopes his love to hear. 

The first night, as he silent watch'd. 

All at the midnight hour, 
He plainly heard his lady's voice 

Lamentii^ in the tower. 



•♦-•' 
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The second night the moon shoae clear. 

And gilt the spangled dew; 
He saw his lady thro' the grate. 

But 'twas a transient view. 

The third night wearied out he slept 

'Till near the morning tide; 
When starting up^ he seiz'd his sword. 

And to the castle hy'd. 

When, lo! he saw a ladd^ of ropes 

Depending from the wall; 
And o'er the mote was newly laid 

A poplar strong and tall. 

And soon he saw his love descend 

Wrapt in a tartan plaid; 
Assisted by a stiurdy youth 

In Highland garb y-clad.. 

Amaz'dy confounded at the sight. 

He lay unseen and still; 
And soon he saw them cros^ the streamy 

And mount the neighbouring hill. 

Unheard, unknown of all widuB, 

The youthful couple fly; 
But what can scape the lovei^s ken? 

Or shun his piercii^ eyef 



r 
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Witb silent step he foUows cloie 

Behind the flyii^ pair. 
And saw her hang upon his arm 

With fond familiar air. 

ThankSy gentle youth, she often said; 

My thanks thou well hast won: 
For me what wiles hast thou contriv'd? 

For me what dangers run? 

And ever shall my grateful heart 

Thy services repay: — 
Sir Bertram could no further hear, 

But cried, Vile traitor, stay ! 

Vile traitor! yield that lady up!-*— 
And quick his sword he drew; 

The stranger tumM in sudden rage, 
And at sir Bertram flew. 

With mortal hate their v^orous amw 
Gave many a vengeful blow; 

But Bertram'9 stronger hand preml'd^ 
And laid the stratiger low. 

Die, traitor, die ! — A detdly thrust 

Attends each furious wo]:d; 
•Ah! then fair Isabel knew his vGace^ 

And rush'd beneath his (word* 
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O stop, she cried, O stop thy «rm ! 

Thou dost thy brother slay!— • 
And here the hermit paus'd, and wept : 

His tongue no more could say. 

^t length he cried, ye lofely pair, 

How shall I tell the rest P 
Ere I could stop my piercing sword, 

It fell, and stab'd her breast. 

Wert thou thyself that hapless youth ? 

Ah ! cruel fate ! they said. 
The hermit wept, and so cBd they: 

They sigh'd ; he hung his head. 

blind and jealous rage, he cried. 
What evils from thee flow ? 

The hermit paus'd; they silent moum'd; 
He wept, and they were wo^. 

Ah ! when I heard my brodier^s ntoie, 
And saw my lady bleed, 

1 rav'd, I wept, I ciu«t my arm, 
Xliat wrought the fatal deed. 

[n vain I clasp'd her to my breast. 
And clos'd the ghastly wound ; 

[n vain I pressed Ms bleeding corpse, 
And rais'd it from the ground. 
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My brodier^ alas! spake never more. 

His precious life was flown. 
She kindly strove to soothe my pain, 

Bq;ardless of iier own. 

Bertram, she said, be comforted. 

And live to think on me : 
May we in heaven that union prove. 

Which here was not to be ! 

Bertram, she said, I still was true; 

Thou only had'st my heart : 
May we hereafter meet in bliss ! 

We now, alas ! must part. 

For thee, I left my father's hall. 

And flew to thy relief, 
When, lo! near Cheviot's fatal hiUs 

I met a Scottish chief. 

Lord Malcolm's son, whose proflfered love^ 

I had refus'd with scorn; 
He slew my guards and seiz'd on me 

Upon that fatal mom : 

And in these dreary hated walls 

He kept me close confin'd; 
And fondly sued, and warmly press'd 
win me to his ipind. 



0^A' 
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Each rising mora increas'd my pain^ 
Each night increas'd my fear; 

When wandering in this northern garb 
Thy brother found me here. 

me quickly form'd this brave design 

To set me captive free ; 
^d on the moor his horses wait 

Ty'd to a neighbouring tree. 

Then haste, my love, escape away, 

And for thyself provide ; 
And sometime fondly think on her, 

Who should have been thy bride. 

Tlius pouring comfort on my soul 
Even with her latest breath, 

She gave one parting fond embrace, 
And closed her eyes in death. 

In wild amaze, in speechless woe, 

Devoid of sense I lay : 
Then sudden all in frantic mood 

I meant myself to slay : 

And rising up in furious haste 
I seiz'd the bloody brand : 

A sturdy arm here interpos'd. 
And wrench^ it from my hand. 



90S 

A croud, that from the castle camei 
Had miss'd their lovely ward ; 

And seizing me to prison bare. 
And deep in dungeon barr'd. 

It chanc'd that on that very mom 
Their chief was prisoner ta'en : 

Lord Percy had us soon exchapg'd^ 
And strove to soothe my pain. 

And soon those honoured dear remains 

To England were conve/d; 
And there within their sdlent tombs. 

With holy ntes were laid. 

For me, I loath'd my wretched life, 

And oft to end it sought; 
mi time, and thought, and holy men 

Had better counsels taught. 

They raised my heart to that pure source. 
Whence heavenly comfort flows: 

They taught me to despise the W(M'ld, 
And calmly bear its woes. 

No more the slave of human pride, 

Vain hope, and sordid care; 
I meekly vowed to spend my life 
• In penitence and prayer. 
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The bold sir Bertram now no more. 
Impetuous, haughty, wild; 

But poor and hunpible Benedict, 
Now lowly, patient, mild: 

My lands I gave to feed the poor, 

And sacred altars nag^i 
And here a lonely anchoret 

I came to end my days. 

This sweet sequestered vale I chose. 
These rocks, and hangii^ g^ve; 

For oft beside this rounauring stream 
My love was wont to ro^. 

My noble friend approved my dhoiee; 

This blest retreat he gsve: 
And here I carv'd her beauteous form, 

And scoop'd this holy ca^. 

Full fifty wmters, all fortom, 
My life I've lingered here ; 

And daily o'er this sculptured baint 
I drop the pensive tear. 

And thou, dear brotiiArOf my heart. 

So faithful and so true. 
The sad remembrance of diy filte 

Still makes my bosom rue! 

Bb2 
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Yet not unpitied pass'd my life^ 

Forsakeu^ or forgot, 
The Percy and his noble son 

Would grace my lowly cot. 

Oft the great earl from toils of state. 
And cumbrous pomp of power. 

Would gladly seek my little cdk 
To spend the tranquil hour. 

But length of life is length of woe, 
I liv'd to mourn his fall : • 

I liv'd to mourn his godlike son. 
Their friends and followers all. 

But thou the honours of thy race, 
Lov'd youth, shalt now restore; 

And raise again the Percy name 
More glorious than before. 

He ceas'd, and on the loyely pair 

His choicest blessings laid: 
"While they with thanks and pitying tears 

His mournful tale repaid. 

Aiid now what present course to take 
They ask the good old sire ; 

And guided by his sage advice 
To ScDttaad they retire. 
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Mean-time their suit such ikvour found 

At Rab/s stately hall. 
Earl Neville and his princely spouse 

Now gladly pardon aU. 

She suppliant at her nef^ei/v's throne 

The royal grace implor'd: 
To all the honours of his race 

The Percy was restor'd. 

The youthful earl still more and more 
Admir'd his beauteous dame : 

Nine noble sons to him she bore. 
All worthy of their name. 



THE END OF THE BALIiAD. 
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NOTES 

ON FIT 3. PAGE 204. 

« I liv'd to monni hii godfike fob,"* 
Hotfpur* 

VAOB soj* 

'* She fuppUant at her nephew's throne^ 
King Henry V* A* D. 1414. 



The account given in the foregoing ballad of yonog 
Percy, the fon of Hotrpur, receives the following confirmation 
from the old Chronicle of Whitby. 

*• Henry Percy, the fon of Sir Henry Percy, that was (layne 
*' at Shrewcibery, and of Elizabeth, the daughter of the erle 
" of Marche, after the death of his father and grauntfyre, was 
'' exiled into Scotland* in the time of king Henry the fourth: 
** but in the time of king Henry the fifth, by the labour of 

* Remained an exile in Scotland during the reign of king 
I^mrrlV. In Scotia ezulavit tempore Henrici Regis qnartt* 
^^■jLpenei Due. North. '" 

T 
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*• Johanne the countes of Westmcrland, (whofe daughter 
^ Alianor he had wedded in coming into England) he reco« 
^ vered the king*A grace, and the countye of Northumberland! 
" fo was the fecond erle of Northumberland. 

*' And of this Alianor his wife, he begate IX fonnes, and III 
** daughters whofe names be Johanne, that was buried at Vfhjt* 
** bye: Thomas, lord Egremont: Katheryne Gray, of Kythyn : 
** Sir RaflTe Percy: William Percy, a ByChopp; Richard Percy: 
** John, that dyed without iflue: (another John, called by 
** Vincent* * Johannes Percy fenior dc Warkworlh:*) George 
'* Percy, clerk: Henry, that dyed wkhout ifliie. Anne .   " 
(befides the eldeft fon and fucceflbr here omitted, becaufe be 
comes in below, viz.) 
** Henry Percy, the third erle of Northumberland." 
Vid. HarL MSS. No. 692. (26.) in the Britiih Mufeunu 

* See his great Qaronag* No* %0* in the Herald's office. 
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POSTSCRIPT. 



IT will perhap* gratify the curious reader to be informed, 
that from a word or two formerly legible over one of the cha- 
pel doors, it is believed that the text there infcribed was that 
latin verfe of the pfalmift,* which is in our tranflation^ 

MT TSA&B HATS BEEN MT MEAT SAT AMD KXOBT. 

* It is alfo certain, that the memory of the firft hermit was 
held in fuch regard and veneration by the Perey family, that 
they afterwards maintained a chantry prleft, to refide in the 
hermitage, and celebrate mafs in the chapel: whofe allowance* 
uncommonly liberal and munificent, was continued down to 
the diflblution of the monafteriest after which the whole fala- 
ry, together with the hermitage and all its^ dependencies, re- 
verted back to the family, having never been endowed in mort- 
main. On this account we have no record, which fixes the 
date of the foundation, or gives any particular account of the 
firft hermit; but the following ioftrument will (how the liberal 
exhibition afFordcd to his fncceflbrs. It is the patent granted 
to the lall hermit in 153%9 and is copied from an ancient MS. 
book of grants, &c. of the vi earl of Northumberland, in 
Henry viii timcf 

Sir GEORGE LANCASTRB PATENT OF XX MERKS BT TERR. 

** Henry erle of Northumbreland, &c. Enowe youe that I, 
the faide erle, in confideration of the diligent and thankfull 
fcrvice, that my welbelovcd chaplen fir George Lancaftre hath 

• Pfal. xUi. 3. f Clafled, r. 1. ^o. x. p«nes Due. Northumb. 



209 

don unto me the faid crie, and alfo for the goode and vertu 
dlfpofition that I do perceyve in him: and for that he flia 
have in his daily recommendation and praters the good eftat 
of all fuch noble blode ^nd other perfonages, as be now levyngc 
and the foules of fuch noble blode as be departed to the mercy c 
God owte of this prefent ly ve, whos names are conteyned an< 
wrettyn in a table upon perchment iigned with thande of me th 
faid erle« and delivered to the cuflodie and keapynge of th 
faid fir George Lancafter ; and further, that he £hall kepe an 
iaye his devyn fervice in celebratyng and doynge maiTe c 
requiem every weke accordinge as it ys written and fet furt 
in the faide table: have geven and graunted, and by thef 
prefentes do gyve and graunte unto the faid fir George, my: 
Armytage belded in a rock of ftone within my parke of Wark 
worth in the countie of Northumbreland in the honour of th 
blefifed trynete, with a yerly fiipende of twenty merks b 
yer,* from the feed of feint Michell tharchaungell laft pal 
affore the date herof yerly duryng the naturall lyve of the fal 
fir George: and alfo I the faid erle have geven and grauntec 
and by thefe prefents do gyve*and graunte unto the faid fi 
George Lancafter, the occupation of one little grefground o 
myn called Cony-garth nygh adjoynynge the faid Harmytag< 
only to his owne ufe and proufit wynter and fomer duryng 
the faid terme; the garden and orteyarde belonging the faii 
Armytage; the gatef and pafhire of twelf kye and a bull, wit] 
their calves fuking; and two horfes goying and beyng withii 
my faid parke of Warkworth wynter and fomer ; one draugh 
of fi&flie every Sondaie in the yere to be drawen fomenfif th( 
faid Armytage, called the Trynete Draught; and twenty lod 
of fyrewode to be taken of my wodds called Shilbotell Wodc 

c c 

• This would be equal to looL per annum now. See th( 
Chronicon Pretiofum. f i.e. Going: froB the verb^ to ^< 
t Orlore-anenft: i. e. oppofite. 
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duryng the faid tenne. The faid (Hpend of xx merki by yei 

to be taken and perceyvcd* yerly of the rent and fcrmc of mj 

fysihyng of Warkworth, by thands of the fermour or fermonri 

of the fame for the tyme beynge yerly at the times ther ufec 

and accuftomed by evyn portions. 

In wytnes whereof to thes my let- Allowe in recompenf) 

tres patentes I the faid erle have hereof yerly x". f 

fet the feale of myn armes: Yeven Richard Ryche 

undre my fignet at my caftell of 

Warkworth, the third daie of December, in the xxiii yer o 

the reigne of our fovereyn lorde kyng Henry the eight." 

On the diflblution of the monafteries, the above patent wa 
produced before the court of augmentation in Michaelmas 
term, 20 0(5t. An. 29. Hen. viii. when the fame was .allowec 
by the chancellor and counfcl of the faid court, and all th( 
profits confirmed to the incumbent fir George Lancafter ; ex 
cepting that in compenfation for the annual ftipend of twent] 
marks, he was to receive a (lipend of ten marks, and to have : 
free chapel called the Rood Chapel, and the hofpitalofSt 
Leonard, within the Barony of Wigdon, in the county of Cum 
berland. 

After the perufal of the above patent it will perhaps b< 
aeedlefs to caution the reader againd a miflake, fome have fall 
en into; of confounding this Hermitage near Warkworth 
with a chantry founded within the town itfelf, by Nicholas di 
Farnham, bishop of Durham, in the reign of Henry in. whi 
appropriated the church of Brankedon for the maintenanc 
there of two benedidbine monks from Durham.:^ That fmal 
monaftic foundation Is indeed called a cell by biihop Tanner :| 

• Sic MS. t So the ms. The above fir Richard Rych wa 
chancellor of the augmentations at the fupprefiion of the mo 
t Ang. Swr. p. 738. Ui Mon. Aug. p. 396. 
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but he muft be very ignorant indeed, who fuppofes that by 
the vrord cell is necefTarily to be underftood a Hermitage 
whereas it was commonly applied to any fmall conventual 
eftablifliment which was dependant on another. 

As for the chapel belonging to this endowment of bifhop 
Farnham, it is mentioned as in ruins in feveral old furveys of 
queen Elizabeth's time; and its fcite, not far from Warkworth 
church, is dill remembered. But that there was never more 
than one pried maintained, at one and the fame time, within 
the Hermitage, is plainly proved (if any further proof is want« 
ing) by the following extradt from a furvey of Warkworth, 
made in the year 1567,* viz. 

" There is in the parke, (fc. of Warkworth) alfo one howfe 
hewyn within one cragge, which is called the Hermitage cha- 
pel: in the fame ther haith bene one preaft keaped, which 
did fuch godlye fervices as that tyme was ufed and celebra- 
ted. The mantion howfe (fc. the fmali building adjoining to 
the cragg) ys nowe in decaye: the clofes that apperteined to 
the faid chantrie is occupied to his lordfhip's ufe." 

* By Geo. Clarkfon, penes Duct North. 
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DESCRIPTION 

OF THE 

HEMMITAGE 
OE W AMKWORTH. 



jin extract of a letter from Newcastle upon Tj/ne, 
dated the 6th of September, 1771. 



•••••• I SHALL now, in compliance with your rc« 

queft, attempt to give you a defcription of the ruins of the 
ancient hermitage at Warkworth, which the very interefting 
ballad lately publifhed on that fubje<5^, excited in me fo great 
a defire to fee. 

As I went from Newcaftle, I quitted the great northern road 
at a fmall village called Felton, (which (lands about mid-way 
between Morpeth and Alnwick) and had a mod romantic ride 
for the moft part down a beautiful rocky vale, worne by the 
current of the river Coquet, which afforded a fuccefiion of 
▼cry pidturefque fccnes. 

1 was much pleafed with the fituation of Warkworth itfelf* 
particularly with the cafUe, which, although in ruins, is a 
.£ne monument of ancient grandeur, being one of the proud 
fortrefles, which heretofore belonged to the noble houfe of 
Percy, and from them defcended to the prefent duke and 
duchefs of Northumberland; who, together with the princely 
pofleilions, have inherited the generofity and magnificence 
of that grcit family. 



Warkworth Caftlc dcfervcs itfclf a particular defcription: 1 
fhall, therefore, at prefcnt only obfcrvc, that it is very boldlj 
iituate on an eminence, and overlooks the river Coquet, where 
it difcharges its waters into the fea, and almoft wafhes an ifland 
of the fame name; which, from its circular form, eafy diftancc 
from the fhore, and a little antique tower, the remains of a 
fmali monadic edifice ered^ed upon it, is a moft beautiful ob- 
je<5fc fetfn from every part of the coaft. 

From the caftle we afcended not more than half a mile uf 
the river, before we came to the hermitage; which is probabl) 
the beft preferred and moft intire now remaining in thefe king< 
doms. It (till contains three apartments, alt of them hollowed 
in the folid rock, and hanging over the river in the mod pic- 
turefque manner imaginable, with a covering of ancient hoar) 
trees, rcliques of the venerable woods, in which this fine foil 
tude was anciently embowered. 

As the hermitage with all its ftriking peculiarities, is ver^ 
ezad^ly defcribed rn the ballad of the Hermit of Warkworth, '. 
might be content to tranfcribe the defcriptive part of thai 
poem: but as you have infifted upon me relating to you wha 
I faw myfelf, I i9iali endeavour to obey you. 

The cave contains three apartments; which, by way of dif 
tindlion, I will venture to call the chapel, facrifty, and anti 
chapel. Of thefe, the chapel is very intire and perfe(St: bu 
the two others have fufiered by the falling down of the rod 
at the weft end. By this accident a beautiful pillar, whicl 
formerly (lood between thefe two apartments, and gave 91 
elegant finifhing to this end of the facrcd vaults, was, withii 
the memory of old people, deftroyed. 

The chapel is not more than eighteen feet long, nor mor 
than feven and a half in width and heighth; but is modelle< 
and executed in a very beautiful ftyle of Gothic architetflurc 
The fides are ornamented with neat o<ftagon pillars, all cut in tk 
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folid rock; which branch off into ths cieliog, and forming little 
pointed arches, terminate in groins. At the eaft end is a haoi« 
fomc plain altar, to which the prieft afcended bj two ilepst 
thefc, in the courfe of ages, have been much worn away 
through^ t le foft yielding nature of the (lone. Behind the 
altar is a little nich, which probably- received the crucifix, or 
the piz. Over this nich is ftill feen the faint outline of a 
glory. 

On the north fide of the altar is a very beautiful Gothic 
window, executed like all the reft, in the living rock. This 
window tranfmitted light from the chapel to the facrifty; or 
what elfe (hall we call it, being a plain oblong room which 
ran parallel with the chapel, fomewhat longer than it, but not 
fo wide. At the eaft end of this apartment are (till feen the 
remains of an altar, at which mafs was occafionally fung, as 
well as in the chapel. Between it and the chapel is a fquare 
perforation, with feme appearance of bars, or a lattice, thro* 
which the hermit might attend confefiion, or behold the ele< 
vation of the hoft without entering the chapel. Near this 
perforation is a neat door- cafe opening Into the chapel out of 
this fide-room or facrifty, which contains a benching cut in 
the rock, whence is feen a moft beautiful view up the river, 
finely over-hung with woods. Over the door-cafe, within the 
chapel, is carved a fmall neat fcutcheon, with all the emblems 
of the paflion, fc. the crofs, the crown of thorns, the nails, the 
fpear and the fpunge. 

On the fouth fide of the altar is another window, and below 
it a neat cenotaph, or tomb, ornamented with three human 
figures elegantly cut in the rock. The principal figure repre- 
fents a lady lying along, ftill very intire and perfedt: over her 
breaft hovers, what probably was an angel, but much defaced: 
and at her feet is a warrior ere^, and perhaps originally in 
a praying pofture ; but he is likewife mutilated by time. At 
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her feet i8 alfo a rude fculpture of a bull's or ox's heads 
which the editor of the ballad not unreafonably conje<5lures 
to have been the lady*s creft. This was, as he obferves, the 
creft of the Widdrington family, whofe caftle is but five miles 
from this hermitage. It was alfo the ancient creft of the 
Nevilles, and of one or two other families in the north. 

On the fame fide is another door-cafe, and near it an exca* 
vation to contain the holy water. Over both the door-cafes 
are ftill feen the traces of letters, vefiiges of two ancient in* 
fbriptions ; but fo much defaced as to be at prefent illegible; 
I muft refer you to the poem for a further account of them* 

This door opens into a little vefiibule, containing twofquare 
niches, in which the hermit fat to contemplate ; and his view 
from hence was well calculated to infpire meditation. He 
looked down upon the river, which wafiies the foot of the her^ 
mitage, and glides away in a eonflant murmuring lapfe ; and 
he might thence have taken occafion, like the author of the 
Night Thoughts, to remind fome young thoughtlefs vifitant, . 

** Life glides away, Lorenzo! like a fiream. 
For ever changing, un perceived the change* 
In the fame dream none ever bath*d him twice; 
To the fame life none ever twice awoke. 

We call the ftream the fame, the fame we think 
Our life, tho* fiill more rapid in its fiow; 
Nor mark the much irrevocably laps*d, 
And mingled with the fea. 

Over the inner door, within the veftibule, hangs another 
fcutcheon with fome fculpture, which we took for the repre- 
fentation of a gauntlet; perhaps it was the founder's arms or 
cred. On the outward face of the rock, near the fmall vef* 
ibule above-mentioned, is a winding (Uir-cafe, cut alfo in the 
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living ftone, and leading throogh a neat, arched door^cafe ia 
the fame, up to the top of the cliff which joins the lerei of 
the antient park ; and here was planted the hermit's orchard. 
This has long fince been deftroyed; but cherry trees, propaga- 
ted from his plantations, are ftill fcattered over the neighbour* 
ing thicket. His garden was below, at the foot of the hill, u 
we were informed ; and indeed fome (haggling flowers, and one 
little folitary goofeberry bu(h, which ftill grows out of a deft 
in the rock, confirm the tradition. 

As all the apartments above-defcribed feem to have been 
appropriated to facred ufes, you will naturally enquire where 
was the dwelling of the hermit, or at leaft of his fueceflbrs? 
this was a fmall fquare building, eredted at the foot of the cliff* 
that contains the chapeL It coniifted of one fingle dwelling* 
room, with a bed-chamber over it; and a fmall kitchen adjoin- 
ing; which is now fallen in and covered with earth ; but the 
ruins of the oven (lill mark its fituation, and {hew that fome 
of the inhabitants of this hermitage did not always diilike 
good chear. 

This little building, ere(Sted below the chapel, being com* 
pofed of materials brought together by human hands, has long 
fince gone to ruin : whereas the walls of the chapel itfelf, being 
as old as the world, will, if not purpofely deftroyed, probably 
lad as long as it, and continue to amufe the lateft pofterity* 
It gave me particular pleafure to obferve, that the prefent no- 
ble proprietors have thought this curiofity not unworthy their 
attention, and have therefore beflowed a proper care to have 
it kept clean and neat ; have cleared the hermit's path, which 
was choaked up, by the river's fide; have reftored his well, (a 
fmall bubbling fountain of clear water, which iflues from the 
adjoining rock;) and have renewed the wood by new planta- 
tions at the top of the cliff, where the trees had been thinned 
or deftroyed by time. 



217 

In this delightful folitttde, fo beautifttl in ItftH, and fd voM- 
rable for its antiquity, you will judge vrith what pleafure I per- 
ufed the very amiifiof and interefting tale of the Henliit of 
Warkworths having the whole fcene before me, and faneytiig 
I was prefent at the hermit's tender relation. 

And this leads me to your lad query; what foundation the 
author of the poem had for his ftory, whxeh he givet as found- 
ed on truth? By all the inquiries I dould make in the neigh- 
bourhood, it is the receired tradition, that the founder of this 
hermitage was one of the Bertram family, who were anciently 
lords of Bothal Caftle, and had great poffeflions in this county. 
He is alfo thought to be the fame Bertram, who having built 
Brinkbum Abbey, and Brinkfhaugh chapel higher up the 
river, at lafl: retired to end his life in this fequeftered valley. 
But the Editor has given reafons, why he thinks the Hermitage 
was founded at a later period than thofe buildings, by another 
of the fame name and family. It is alfo the univerfal tradition 
that he impofed his penance upon himfelf to expiate the 
murder of his brother. As for the lady, I could not find that 
any thing particular is remembered concerning her; but the 
elegant fculpture of her figure on the tomb, and the creft al 
her feet, feem fufficiently to warrant the ftory of the ballad. 

The old record of the endowment of this Hermitage by the 
Percy family, which the Editor has printed at the end of his 
Poem, is a curiofity very fingular in its kind. When I per- 
ufed it, I could not help fmiling at the article of the Trinity 
draught of Jljh, to be taken oppofite to the chapel, which was 
to be the hermit's perquifite every Sunday. It was, I aflure 
you, no contemptible perquifite : for there is a very rich fal- 
mon>fi{hery in this river belon^ng to the Duke aiid Ducbeft 
of Northumbedand ; and I was told, that atonefinglt draught« 
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thu tommtft nore thaa three hundred fifh had been takes 
oppofite to the Hertaiitage.* 

I ihall conclude my long, tedious description with a (huiza 
from Spenfer; which, if you will pardon a few alterations, 
will give you a pretty eza& pi^re of the place. 
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A little lonely Hermitage there ftood 
" Down in a dale, hard by a river's iide. 
Beneath a moiTy cliff, o'erhung with wood; 
** And in the living rock, there dofe befide« 

** A holy chapel, entering we defcried^ 
" Wherein the hermit duly wont to fay 

^ His lonely prayers, each mom and even tide: 
*' Thereby the cryftal ftream did gently play, 

** Which thro' the woody vale came rolling down alway.'* 

* I bavt been ajfured^ that more than four hundred Jifi^ 
thiefy falmon^ falmon'trwtty and gUts^ bmve been taken at one dreuigbt 
between the Hermitage and the Jea, which is about txvo miles dipanh 
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HAMBYKNUTE* 



' jfS " there is more than reason to suspect, 
that most of the beauties of this Poem are of 
modern date,^' it has been deemed prudent to alter 
its difficult and affected orthography. In doing 
thisy however, no liberty has been taken with the 
sense; arid such words as would not bend to mo^ 
dem usage, have been allowed to stand in their 
original form, and are thrown into a glossary at 
the conclusion. 

Of its history y " the follotmrpg particulars may 
be depended upon. One Mrs Wardlaw, whose 
maiden-name was Halket (aunt of the late sir 
Peter Halket of Pit-Jerran in Scotland, who was 
killed in America along zmth general Bradock in 
1755) pretended she had found this poem, written 
on shreds of paper, employed for what is called 
the bottoms of clues. A mspicion arose that it 
was her ozem composition. Some able judges as- 
serted it to be modem. The lady did in a man- 
ner acknowledge it to be so. Being desired tc 
shew an additional stanza, as a proof of tKis^ %\v 
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produced the three last beginning with ^^ Load 
and chill ^Tc" which were not in the ccypy that 
was Jirst printed. The late Lord President Forbes^ 
and Sir Gilbert Elliot of Minto (nom Lord Jtis- 
tice Clerk for Scotland) who had believed it an- 
cient, contributed to the expence of publishing the 
first edition, which came out in folio about the 
y^r 1720. — This account is transmitted from Scot- 
land by a gentleman of distinguished rank, ham* 
ing and genius, who yet is of opinion, that part 
of the ballad may be ancient; but retouched and 
much enlarged by the lady abovementioned. In- 
deed he hath been informed, that the late William 
Thompson, the Scottish musician, who published 
the Orpheus Calidonius^ 1733, 2 vols. Svo. 
d^lared he had heard fragments of it repeated 
during his infancy: before ever Mrs Wardiaw^s 
copy was heard of. 



HAMBYKMUTE. 



SCOTTISH FRAGMENT. 



Stately stept he east the way, 

And stately stept he west, 
Full seventy years he now had seen, 

With scarce seven years of rest. 
He lived, when Britain's breach of faith 

Wrought Scotland mickle woe : 
And aye his sword told to their cost 

He was their deadly foe. 

High on a hill his castle stood. 

With halls and towers on height^ 
And goodly chambers fair to see, 

Where he lodged many a kn^t. 
His dame so peerless once and fair, 

For chaste and beauty deemed, 
No marrow had in all the land. 

Save Eleanor the queen. 
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Full thirteen sons to him she bore. 

All men of valour stout; 
In bloody fight with sword iu hand 

Nine lost their lives but doubt; 
Four yet remain, long may they live 

To stand by li^e and land : 
High was their fame, high was their might,. 

And high was their command. 

Great love they bore to Fairly fair. 

Their sister soft and dear. 
Her girdle shewed her middle gimp, 

And golden glist her hair. 
What woeful woe her beauty bred ! 

Woeful to young and old. 
Woeful I trow to kyth and kin, 

As story ever told. 

The king of Norse in summer tide, 

PuflFed up with power and might. 
Landed in fair Scotland the isle. 

With many a hardy knight. 
The tidings to our good Scots king 

Came, as he sat to dine, 
With noble chiefs in brave array, 

Drinking the blood-red wine. 
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*' To horse, to horse, my royal liege, 

Your foes stand on the strand. 
Full twenty-thousand glittering spears 

Tlie king of Norse commands/' 
" Bring me my steed, Mage, dapple gray,** 

Our good king rose and cried, 
A trustier beast in all the land 

A Scots king never seyd. 

Go, little page, tell Hardyknute, 

Who lives on hill so high. 
To draw his sword, the dread of foes. 

And haste and follow me. 
The little page flew swift as dart 

Flung by his master's arm, 
*^ Come down, come down, lord Hardyknute 

And rid your king from harm." 

Then red red grew his dark brown cheeks, 

So did his dark brown brow ; 
His looks were keen, as they were wont 

In dangers great to do. 
He's ta'en a horn as green as glass. 

And given five sounds so shrill. 
That trees in greenwood shook thereat, 

So loud rang ilka hill. 
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His sons, in manly sport and glce^ 

Had past their summer's mom. 
When loud down in a grassj dale^ 

They heard their father's horn. 
That horn, quoth they, ne'er sounds in peace, 

We have some sport to bide, 
And soon they hied them up the hill. 

And soon were at liis side. 

*^ Late late yestrene I weened in peace 

To end my lengthen'd life, 
My age might well excuse my arm 

From manly feats of strife ; 
But now that Norse does proudly boast 

Fair Scotland to enthrall, 
Its ne'er be said of Hardyknute 

He feared to fight or fall. 

Kobiu of Rothsay, bend thy bow, 

Thy arrows shoot so leil, 
]Many a comely countenance 

They've turned to deadly pale. 
Broad Thomas, take you but your lance, 

You need no weapons mair. 
If you fight wi't, as you fought once 

'Gainst Westmorland's fierce heir. 
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" Malcolm, light of foot as stag, 

That runs in forest wild. 
Get me my tliousands three of men 

Well bred to sword and shield : 
Bring me my horse and harnessing, 

My blade of metal clear. 
If foes kenned but the hand it bore. 

They soon had fled for fear. 

# 

*' Farewell my dame, so peerless good,'' 

(And took her by the hand,) 
" Fairer to me in age you seem. 

Than maids for beauty famed : 
My youngest son shall here remain 

To guard these stately towers, 
And shut the silver bolt that keeps 

So fast your painted bowers.'^ 

And first she wet her comely cheeks, 

And then her bodice green. 
Her silken cords of twirled twist. 

Well plat with silver sheen ; 
And apron set with many a dice 

Of needle work so rare. 
Wove by no hand, as you may guess, 

Save that of Fairly fair. 
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And he has ridden o'er moor and moss, 

O'er hills, and many a glen, 
When he came to a wounded knight, 

Making a heavy moan : 
^' Here must I lie, here must I die, 

By treachery's false guiles ; 
Witless I was that e'er gave faith 

To wicked woman's smiles." 

" Sir knight, if you were in my bower, 

To lean on silken seat. 
My lady's kindly care you'd prove, 

Who ne'er kenned deadly hate ; 
Herself would watch you all the day. 

Her maids in dead of night ; 
And Fairly feir your heart would cheer. 

As she stands in your sight. 

'^ Arise young knight, and mount your steed. 

Full lowns the shining day : 
Choose from my menzie whom you please 

To lead you on the way." 
With smileless look, and visage wan. 

The wounded knight replied, 
" Kind chieftain, your intent pursue, 

For here I must abide. 
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To me no after day nor nighty 

Can e'er be sweet or fair, 
But soon, beneath some dropping tree,: 

Cold death shall end my care/' 
With him no pleading might prevail ; 

Brave Hardyknute to gain, 
With fairest words and reason strong, 

Strove courteously in vain. 

Syne he has gone far hind attowre 

Lord Chattan's land so wide; 
That Lord a worthy wight was aye,. 

When foes his courage seyed : 
Of Pictish race by mother's side, 

When Picts ruled Caledon, 
Lord Chattan claimed the princely maid. 

When he saved Pictish crown. 

Now with his fierce and stalwart train) 

He reached a rising height, 
Where broad encamped on the dale, 

Norse' menzie lay in sight. 
" Yonder my valiant sons and fierce, 

Our raging rovers wait. 
On the unconquered Scottish sword 

To try with us their fate. 
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Make orisons to him that saved 

Our souls upon the rood; 
Syne bravely show your veins are filled 

With Caledonian blood." 
Then forth he drew his trusty glaive^ 

While thousands all around 
Drawn from their sheaths glanced in the sun^ 

And loud the bugles sound. 

To join his king adown the hill 

In haste his march he made^ 
While, playing pibrochs, minstrels meet 

Afore him stately strode. 
" Thrice welcome, valiant stoup of war, ' 

Thy nation's shield and pride ; 
Thy king no reason has to fear 

When thou art by his side.^' 

When bows were bent and darts were thrown^ 

For throng scarce could they fly, 
llie darts clove arrows as they met. 

The arrows dart the trie. 
Long did they rage and fight foil fierce^ 

With little skaith to man, 
But bloody, bloody was the field, 

Or that long day was done. 
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The king of Scots, that seldom bruiked 

The war that looked like play, 
Drew his broad sword, and broke his bow, 

Since bows seemed but delay. 
Quoth noble Rothsay, " Mine 111 keep 

I wot it's bled a score." 
Haste up my merry men, cried the king. 

As he rode on before. 

Tlie king of Norse he sought to find. 

With him to mense the fight, 
But on his forehead there did light, 

A sharp, unsonsy shaft; 
As he his hand put up to find 

Hie wound, an arrow keen, 
O woeful chance ! there pinned his hand 

In midst between his ene. 

" Revenge, revenge, cried Rothsay's heir 

Your mail-coat shall nought bide 
The strength and sharpness of my dart :" 

Then sent it through his side. 
Another arrow well he marked. 

It pierced his neck in twa, 
HLs hands then quit the silver reins. 

He low as earth did fa'. 
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^ Sore bleeds my li^^ sore, sore, he bleeds!*' 

Agam, with mighty he drew, 
And gesture dread, his sturdy bow,. 

Fast the broad arrow flew : 
Woe to the knight he etded at, 

Lament now queen Elgreic^ 
Hie dames to wail your darling's &U, 

His youth and comely meid. 

*^ Take ofi^, take off his cosdy jupe 

(Of gold well was it twined, 
Knit like tlie fowler s net through which 

His steely harness shined) 
Take, Norse, that gift from me, and bid 

Him Venge the blood it bears ; 
Say, if he face my bended bow, 

He sure no weapon fears/' 

Proud Norse, with giant body tall. 

Broad shoulder and arms strong. 
Cried ** Where is Hardyknute so famed. 

And feared at Britain's throne. 
Tho' Britons tremble at his name, 

I soon shall make him wail. 
That e'er my sword was made so sharp, 

So soft his coat of^ail." 
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Tliat brag his stout heart could not bide^ 

It lent him youthftil might : 
" Tm Hardyknute, this day/' he cried, 

" To Scotland's king I hecht, 
*' To lay thee low, as horse's hoof, 

My word I mean to keep." 
Syne with the first stroke e'er he struck, 

He garred his body bleed. 

ft 

Norse eyes, like grey goshawk's, stared wild. 

He sighed with shame and spite ; 
" Disgraced is now my far-famed arm, 

That left thee power to strike :" 
Then gave his head a blow so fell. 

It made him down to stoop. 
As low as he to ladies used 

In courtly guise to lout. 

Full soon he raised his bent body. 

His blow he marvelled sair. 
Since blows till then on him but darrd 

As touch of Fairly fair: 
Norse ferhet too as sore as he, 

To see his stately look. 
So soon as e'er he struck a foe. 

So soon his life he took. 
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Where, like a fire to hether set, 

Bold Thomas did advance, 
A sturdy foe, with look enraged, 

Up towards him did prance ; 
He spurred his steed through thickest ranks, 

The hardy youth to quell. 
Who stood unmoved at his approach. 

His fiu-y to repel. 

^^ That short, brown shaft, so meanly trimmed. 

Looks like poor Scotland's gear. 
But dreadful seems the rusty point!" 

And loud he laughed in jeer. 
'' Oft Briton's blood has dimmed its ^ne; 

This point cut short their vaunt:" 
Syne pierced the boist'rous, bearded cheek, 

No time he took to taunt. 

Short while he in his saddle swung. 

His stirrup was no stay, 
So feeble hung his unbent knee 

Sure token he was fey : 
Swith one the hardened clay he fell, 

Right far was heard the thud ; 
But Thomas looked not as he lay 

All weltering in his blood. 
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With careless gesture^ mind unmoved. 

On rode he north the plain: 
His seim in throng of fiercest strife, 

When winner aye the same ; 
Not yet his heart dames dimpled cheek. 

Could meise soft love to brook, 
Till vengeful Anne returned his scorn. 

Then languid grew his look. 

In throes of death, with wallowit cheek|^ 

All panting on the plain, 
The fainting corpse of warriors lay. 

Ne'er to arise again ; 
Ne'er to return to native land. 

No more with blithsome sounds 
To boast the glories of the day, 

And shew their shining wounds. 

On Norway's coast the widow'd dame 

May wash the rocks with tears. 
May long look o'er the shipless seas 

Before her mate appears. 
Cease, Enuna, cease to hope in vain ; 

Thy lord lies in the clay; 
The valiant Scots no revers thole 

To carry life away. 
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Lie. 1. Ite.JUUtflaiM. None. t. N§rtMy. 

Lownt. t. UoMu. Pibrochi. s. Hi^Uiuid vfortumes* 

Lowte, lout, kowt iUtf, Revers. t. rMers^ fhvUt. 

Marrow, s. tfwmi, Seyd. t. saw. 

Meid. •. ANtdL Sbene. sbmg. 

Meiae. •• s^ftm, rdua, mitigate. Skaith, fcath. barm^ wMchief. 

Mense the faucht. s. auasurt Stalwart. //««/. 

the hattU. To give to mense, Swith. qateUy^ iattaatly. 

itf to give above the measure. Syne. s. them. 

Twelve and one to the Thole; tholed./»^r; suffered, 

menie, // mmmmw with child' Thud, aoise ofafalL 

Ten in their ^ay. Trie. s. tre, tree, 

Menzie. s. meany. retinyef com* Unsonsie. s. Wirriy, anfirtunate, 

pony, Wallowit. %.fadedf withered, 

Mickle. much f great. Wan neir. s dre%u near, 

Mirke. s. dark, hlack. Ward. s. watch, semtinei. 
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